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PROFESSOR.  MITCHAM 

Ho  has  put  his  shoulder  to  the  wheel  and  helped  to  make 
Auburn's  less  a  losing  team  than  |it  might  have  been. 


TOM  BRAGG 

President  of  the  Advisory  Hoard,  and  general  watch- 
dog of  Auburn's  athletics. 


*  COACH  BATES 

He--ha.,  done  all  in  his  power-tw  make  Auburn'*  team  a 
winner  and  has  done  well  with  his  material. 


R_ed  and  Black 

|Waves   Over  Orange    and  Blue. 
Georgia,  22;    Auburn,  13, 
Was  (he  Final  Score. 

By  B.  L.  SH«. 

The  Auburn  Special,  decorated 
Itrum  front  to  rear  with  flags  and 
lltntint!  of  orange  and  blue.  Bcar- 
iv  two  hundred  yelling 
of  the  Alabama  Poly- 
Lnstitute,  rolled  into  the 
in  Atlanta  at  l  l  :oo 
"ii     Thanksgiving  day. 
>■  seconds  later,  the  well- 
ak-a-te-yak"  broke  from 
iats  id"  2ix>  Auburn  sup- 
and  told  in  accents  ter- 
Auburn  had  come  ready 
•tile  with  ( ieorgia.  For 
depot 
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Although  the  past  foot-ball  season  has  not  been  a  successful  one  -with  Auburn  from  the  standpoint  of  games, 
still  it  is  not  altogether  a  source  of  regret.  Auburn  has  had  very  hard  luck  from  many  causes.  Some,  of  her  best 
men  were  disabled  at  the  start,  and  some  were  forced  tor  various  reasons  to  give  up  foot-ball  Stilt,  all  in  alt,  she 
has  not  dishonored  the  name  made  in  the  past  for  the  Tigers  oj  Alabama.  Her  team  has  been  light  and  small, 
avet  aging  the  youngest  on  the  gridiron;  but  for  pluck  and  determination  there  was  not  a  team  that  could  hold  a 
color  abooe  her.  She  has  worked  hard,  and  with  all  her  lost  games  against  her,  there  is  not  her  equal  if  you  speak 
of  The  brave  defenders  of  the  Orange  and  /Hue. 


re  verb  er- 
of  the  euthu- 
fers.   Then,  headed  by 
e  band,  they  marched 
Auburn 


ana- 


!e  (piarters  of  the 
am  at  i  fotel  Aragon. 
lere,  with  cheer    after  cheer 
pity  greeted  their  team  and  show- 
their  determination  to  stand 
it  right  or  wrong.    Then  the 


band  in  the  wagonette  decorated 
with  orange  and  blue,  followed  by 
Auburn  boys,  paraded  the  prin- 
cipal streets  of  the  city,  and  by 
their  cheers  and  songs  attracted 
the  attention  and  elicited  the  ad- 
miration of  tlie  thousands  who 
thronged  the  streets. 

The  game  was  scheduled  to  be 
called  at  2:30  ]'.  M.,  but  owing 
to  a  misunderstanding'  of  the  car 
schedules,  our  squad  did  not 
reach  Brisbine  until  2:40.  -  As 
they  trolted  briskly  out  upon  the 
field,  they  were  greeted  with 
cheers  and  yells  by  the  many  lov- 
ers of  the  Orange  and  Blue: 

Despite  the  fact  that  Tech.  and 
Carolina  were  playing  at  Pied- 
mont Park,  and  that  the  man- 
agement had  been  recently  em- 
barrassed by  the  fire  at  Brisbine 
Park,  there  were  6.500  people  who 


had  congregated  to  witness  the 
tenth  annual  battle  between  the 
rival  colleges  of  (.ieorgia  and 
Alabama,  tn  the  crowd,  there 
were  many  besides  the  A.  P.  t. 
students  that  wore  the  (  (range 
and  Blue,  while  over  at  Pied- 
mont, the  entire  Tech.  aggrega- 
tion were  wishing  that  victory 
would  alight  on  our  banner. 

At  2:55  the  coin  was  tossed, 
(.'apt.  Patersoti  of  Auburn  win- 
ning He  chose  to  have  the  wind 
to  his  back.  (Ieorgia  kicked  off 
to  Auburn  and  the  great  battle 
was  on. 

The  first  half  was  a  surprise  to 
all  the  spectators.  After  a  few 
minutes  of  play.  Auburn  scored  a 
safety,  netting  her  two  points, 
and  (ieorgia  had  lost  first  blood. 
The  ball  was  kicked  off  again 
and.  after  several  bucks.  Auburn 


had  carried  it  to  Georgia's  40  yd. 
line.  Here.  McEniry  signaled 
for  a  try  for  goal.  Ilobbie,  Au- 
burn's right  half  and  chief  buck- 
et", fell  back;  Merkle  snapped  the 
oval  into  his  hands  and — Ilobbie 
did  the  rest.  Score  Auburn  7: 
(ieorgia  o. 

lint  turn  your  eyes  from  the 
gladiators  a  moment,  and  look  at 
the  bleechers  lined  with  (ieorgia 
supporters.  Not  a  flag  is  stirring, 
no  ribbon  frantically  waving  in 
the  breeze,  no  -cheers  fom  that 
crowd  reach  the  ear.  Was  the 
vulture  of  defeat  to  alight  upon 
the  Red  and  Black  banner?  (ieor- 
gia. you  have  been  too  confident. 
You  have  a  hard  proposition  to 
solve. 

Again    the  ball    is  kicked  off. 
After  ail    interchange    of  kicks. 
<  Continued  on  Fourth  Pagd) 


Thanksgiving  Debate 

Saturday  evening  the  annual 
debate  of  the  Wirt  and  Webster- 
ian  Literary  Societies  was  held 
in  Langdon  Hall.  The  young 
men  chosen  to  represent  their 
respective  societies  reflected 
credit  on  themselves  both  in  the 
preparation  and  delivery  of  their 
speeches. 

The  chairman  for  the  occasion 
was  Mr.  John  McDuffie,  Presi- 
dent  of  the  Websterian  Society, 
and  Mr.  Knowles  was  secretary. 
The  subject  for  debate  was, 
"Resolved,  That  organized  labor 
is  a  greater  menace  to  the  people 
than  organized  capital." 

Mr.  John  Denson  for  the  af- 
firmative  was  the  first  speaker 
up.  and  in  a  simple,  solid  way  en* 
deavored  to  show  the  good  re* 
suiting  from  organized  capital 
that  many  individual  concerns 
could  hardly  accomplish.  The 
next  speaker  was  Mr.  Eric  Also- 
brook  for  the  negative.  He  be- 
gan by  pointing  out  that  the  or- 
ganization of  labor  was  but  the 
result  of  organized  capital — ere* 

(Continued  on  Fourth  Page.) 
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With  this  issue  the  Orange  and  Blue 
makes  its  fifth  appearance  before  the 
public  under  its  present  management, 
end  With  perhaps  a  little  inpre  trepida- 
tion than  heretofore.  In  the  beginning 
We  said  that  we  were  but  a  fledgling  in 
the  literary  barn-yard,  and  succeeding 
efforts  'have  not  justified  us  in  even  one 
faint  erowi  Since  our  first  issue  we 
have  glanced'  down  in  vain  for  signs  of 
Che  poor  feather,  but  they  will  not 
come;  and  now  that  the  air  is  eold  we 
shiver  and  Shiver  for  the  feathers  of 
the  knowing  and  somewhere  to  warm 
our  numbed  limbs. 

We  have  said  and  done  many  things 
in  the  interest  and  for  the  promotion  of 
this  paper  that  we  would  hardly  have 
•aid  and  done  otherwise.  In  this  we 
have  perhaps  been  hypocritical ;  hut 
It'  is  a  hypocriey  of  the  iniild  and  not 
of  the  heart.  Because  our  mind  is 
prone  to  run  amuck,  we  'have  endeav- 
ored to  keep  it  in  a  comparatively 
straight  line  while  its  words  occupy 
space  in  these  columns.  At  times  we 
have  said  things  that  we  ourselves  could' 
hot  conform  to,  or  at  least  have  never 
done  so;  but  which  we  deemed  with  the 
truest  of  motives  beat  for  this  paper. 
We  have  worked  hard,  very  hard — much 
harder  than  it  is  our  wont — for  the  ad- 
vancement of  this  paper,  partly  because 
We  love  the  particular  work,  partly  for 
its  success.  If  frequently  the  result  of 
this  work  is  an  open  demonstration  of 
our  disqualification — if  at  times  we  sub- 
ject ourselves  to  ridicule  by  doing 
things  for  which  we  are  not  capacitated, 
but  which  we  cannot  persuade  others  to 
do  for  us — we  should  not  l>e  told  of  it. 
It  hurts  us.  it  pain*  us,  and  it  is  un- 
kind. Though  the  truth  throughout  the 
ages  has  l>eeii  the  one  god,  or  goddess 
in  raiment  of  white  as  the  case  may  be. 
to  be  knelt  to,  sometimes  in  our  heart 
of  hearts.^  disassociated  from  the  glam- 
our which  naurally  enfolds  the)  truth, 
we  prefer  a  smiling  lie.  SonMiines — 
for  a  lie,  though  a  lie  in  all  its  naked 
Wrong,  is  not  half  a  lie  when  it  is 
backed  by  a  kind  heart  and  a  charitable 
purpose,  but  has  something  of  truth  to 
off-set  the  bitterness  of  its  name.  It  is 
•till  a  lie  with  all  the  repulsiveness  that 
certain  uses  have  brought  upon  it;  but 
it  shows  that  the  teller  is  human,  that 
he  has  not  the  stern  heart  to  cut  to  the 
quick  a  fellow  creature,  and  with  all 
that  lie  to  stain  his  soul,  if  it  must,  we 
love  him.  So,  if  aught  else  cannot  be 
tione,  smile  and  pass  me  by. 


For  a  little  more  than  ten  years  foot- 
ball has  been  an  institution  of  our  col- 
lege, battling  for  an  existence  with  a 
rush,  a  stampede,  and  an  enthusiasm 
that  nothing  can  withstand.  It  has 
grown  formidable  with  the  passing  of 
years  till  it  now  rises  like  a  gigantic 
spectre  to  be  crushed  for  its  evil  or 
loved  for  its  warring  /"-strength.  The 
events  of  its  trial  are  chronicled  in 
black  headlines  on  newspaper  fronts 
along  with  .the  tragedies  of  war,  the 
deaths  of  eastern  kings,  and  the  number 
of  shirts  in  the  Pope's  ward-robe.  It 
has  become  something  more  than  a  con- 
test between  students  of  different  col- 
leges,  created  for  the  time  being  by  ri- 
val teams  to  try  their  strength  and  de- 
termination;  it  means  that  it  is  recog- 
nized by  the  college;  as  a  seat  of  learn- 
ing,  for  its  good  or  evil,  and  is  conse- 
quently hindered  or  promulgated  by 
those  in  authority. 

When  all  is  said  and  done,  the  first 
thing  that  should  concern  a  college,  is 
her  character.  That  is  the  heart  of  her 
life;  and  the  blood  that  visits  it  must 
be  kept  untainted.  Next,  and  perhaps 
that  which  requires  the  most  skillful  fi- 
nesse in  manipulation,  comes  her  repu- 
tation. U  is  the  bread  of  her  life,  the 
thing  by  which  she  lives — the  name  she 
holds  w  ith— the  people  of  Ivrr  "own  '  and 
other  States.  It  draws  to  her  support 
new  blood,  new  flesh,  and  new  men  to 
hold  their  Alma  Mater  dear  when  they 
have  gone  from  her  side. 

We  are  sure  that  football  helps  the 
reputation  of  a  college-.  Now  lit  lias 
been  questioned  whether  such  a  reputa- 
tion is  conducive  to  the  advancement  of 
a  college  in  directions  other  than  ath- 
letics. Hut  even  if  it  has  supplanted 
many  conditions  which  previously  exist- 
ed before  its  coming — many  things  of  a 
lighter  and  less  pugnacious  nature — we 
think  it  is  for  the  best.  Those  condi- 
tions which,  were  prevalent  before  the 
advent  of  football — such  as  the  interest 
manifested  in  the  debating  and  frater- 
nal societies — with  all  their  tendency 
for  good — had  not  the  power  of  bring- 
ing the  students  together  in  one  com- 
mon mass,  iu  one  common  sympathy  for 
one  common  cause,  that  football  has. 
Such  a  mass  for  such  a  cause  comes 
nearer  to  representing  the  democracy 
which  we  have  than  aught  else  within 
the  portals  of  a  college  can.  Everyone 
has  not  the  ability  to  speak,  or  at  least 
the  perseverance  to  cultivate  what  abil- 
ity he  has;  and,  if  eycryone  was  a  speak- 
er, part  would  keep  the  floor  all  the 
time  and  part  would  have  to  chew  their 
words.  Everyone  does  not  care  to  be 
a  fraternity  man;  hut  with'all  its  faults 
there  is  one  thing  that  can  put  a  song 
in  every  heart  and  a  voice  in  every 
throat.  If  the  purpose  of  a  college  is 
only  to  develop  the  moral,  the  intellec- 
tual, and  the  physical  parts  of  a  stu- 
dent, football  should  go — for  if  it  fails  in 
all  of  these  except  in  the  physical  de- 
velopment of  those  few  who  participate- 
in  its  plays.  But  if  the  purpose  of  a 
college  is  something  besides  these  more 
constrained  attainments — if  she  wishes 
to  drop  a  hoop  of  steel-  around  those 
who  love  her,  and  draw  them  closer  to- 
gether till  they  touch  each  others  coats 
and  hear  each  other's  hearts  whisper, 
"Wlmt  is  your  badge — give  the  counter- 
sign— ah  yes,  from  Auburn" — she  will 
have  to  go  East  and  West  and  home- 
again  before  she  will  have  found  some- 
thing to  replace  football. 


"Athletics  and  Mental  Degrada- 
tion." 

In  our  last  issue  we  had  sonie- 
thing  to  say  in  reply  to  a  pam- 
phlet issued  by  an  alumnus  of 
this  institution  and  entitled  "Ath- 
letics and*  Mental  Degradation." 
We  intended  with  what  was  then 
said  to  close  the  matter  for  all 
time,  so  far  as  this  paper  was 
concerned  ;  .but  a  few  things  have 
recently  occurred  which  make  it 
necessary  for  us  to  take  up  the 
subject  again.  The  writer  of  the 
pamphlet  has  been  possessed  of 
the  idea  that  "the  times  are  out 
of  joint"  in  the  college  world  and 
he,  like  Hamlet,  is  "born  to  set 
them  right."  '  He  states  that 
Southern  college  have  imported 
from  the  institutions  of  the  North 
"all  that  is  bad  and  very  little 
that  is  permanent  good,"  and  cites 
the  condition  of  -  affairs  at  Au- 
burn, his  Alma  Mater,  in  proof  of 
his  statements.  The  writer  in- 
tended what  he  said  to  apply  to 
all  institutions  for  higher  educa- 
tion' "where  students  participated 
in  intercollegiate  athletic  con- 
tests,  and  not  merely  to  Auburn. 
Judging  from  the  editorial  in  a 
few  of  our  exchanges,  however, 

1 

it  appears  that  our  sister  insti- 
tutions do  not  take  any  of  the 
writer's  accusations  to  them- 
selves and  regard  the  article  mere- 
ly as  an  arraignment  of  the  Ala- 
bama- Polytectnic  Institute.  Much 
that  they  say  reminds  us  of  the 
Pharisee  in  the  parable.  We  do 
not  say  that  the  statements  con- 
tained in  the  patnphelt  are  true 
with  regard  to  our  sister  colleges, 
any  more  than  we  admit  that  they 
are  true  with  regard  to  Auburn. 
We  discuss  the  pamphlet  again 
merely  to  correct  the  impression 
•Oncerning  us  that  appears  to  pre- 
vail among  a  few  Southern  col- 
leges and  at  the  same  time  to 
refute  a  few  of  the  writer's  as- 
sertions. 

Mr.  Boyd,  the  author  of  the 
article,  states  that  during  the  last 
ten  years  his  Alma  Mater  has 
gone  into  a  state  of  decline, 
which,  he  says,  began  with  the 
advent  of  football  and  is  therefore 
the  result  of  the  baneful  effects 
of  the  game.  Now  after  consult- 
ing a  catalogue  of  the  alumni,  we 
observe  that  Mr.  Boyd  was  grad- 


uated just  about  eleven  years  ago, 
or  just  a  year  before  things,  in 
his'  opinion,  began  to  go  to  the 
bad.  He  should  certainly  be 
thankful  that  he  got  his  diploma 
before  the  college  began  its  down- 
ward grade.  Every  one  at  all 
familiar  with  college  life  knows 
that  all  old  graduates  always  re- 


fer to  the  days  when  -they  were 
students  as  "the  good  old.  times," 
and  always  regard  the  present 
student  body  has  a  .set  quite  infer- 
ior to  the  men  with  whom  they 
attended  college.  The  article  in 
question  simply  proves  that  Mr. 
Boyd's  case  is  no  exception  to 
this  rule — and  proves  nothing 
else. 

We  shall  not  enter  here  into 
a  discussion  of  the  advantages  or 
disadvantages    of  intercollegiate 
athletics,  but   we  shall  attempt 
to  show  that  the  evils  that  are 
said  to  have  crept  into  the  college 
with  the  introduction  of  bootball 
have  only  an  imaginary  existence. 
Mr.  Boyd's  most  serious  charge 
is  that  there  has  been  a  fearful 
decline  in  scholarship.     To  prove 
his  statement  he  gives  an  array 
of  figures    showing    that  where 
one  fifth  of  the  students  received 
distinction  in  1891,  only  one  ninth 
received  a  similar  horor  in  1902. 
On  the  face  of  it  this  looks  very 
bad,  but  there  are  certain  other 
facts  which,  when  d.uly  consider- 
ed, cause  Mr.  Boyd's  statistics  to 
prove  the  very  opposite  of  what 
he  intended:    To  achieve  distinc- 
tion in  1891  a  member  of  the  sen- 
ior class  was  required'  to  attain 
a  grade  of  90  per  cent,  in  only 
three  subjects;  to    receive  this 
honor    now  he  must    attain  an 
average  of  90  per  cent,  in  six  sub- 
jects.   It  can  readily  be  seen  that 
where  a  dozen  men  can  attain  a 
grade  of  90  in  three  subjects,  not 
more  than  two  or  possibly  three 
of  this  number  will  be  able  to 
make  the  same  mark  in  six  stud- 
ies.   Therefore  when  the  faculty 
raised  the  standard  for  attaining 
distinctions  there  was  a  conse- 
quent falling  off  in  the  number 
who  receive  these  honors.  And 
not  only  is  this  true.-but  i4  is-abso- 
a  fact  that  every  course  in  college 
has  been  expanded  and  'stiffened" 
within  the  last  year  or  two,  and 
in  some  instances    the  students 
have  been  assigned  as  much  as 
six  hours  per  week   of  additional 
work,  thus  making  it  still  more 
difficult  to  achieve  the  required 
average  in  the  requisite  number  of 
studies,  Mr.  Boyd's  assertions  to 
the  contrary  notwithstanding.  It 
should  be  borne  in  mind,  too,  that 
year  by  year  larger  and  larger 
numbers  of  earnest  young  men 
come  here  and  take  up  technical 
courses  of  study,  not  for  the  pur- 
pose of  achieving  high  honors  in 
class  or  making  grades,  but  for 
perfecting  themselves   in  some 
branch  of  science  or  engineering. 
These  swell  the  college  roll  with- 
out increasing  the  list  of  so-call- 
ed "distinguished  students,"  and 
tend  constantly  to  lower  the  pro- 
portion of  distinctions.    The  de- 
crease in  the  number  of  distinc- 
tions therefore  shows  improve- 
ment rather  than  retrogression. 

The  assertion  that  the  moral 
standard  has  been  lowered  can  be 


refuted,  we  think,  by  calling  at- 
tention to  one  single  fact:  name- 
ly,  that  we  now  have  tin-  i,l)n„r 
system,  and  this  di,l  :  ,„„  t.xjsl 
hen  Mr.  Boyd  was  here.  We' 
sould  cite  other  instances  indicat- 
ing the  Opposite,  of  what  Mr. 
Boyd  says,  but  think  it  unnec- 
essary to  do  so. 

If  space  p^rrtuffedl we  cm1:,! 
take  tip  a  few  more  points  ami 
show  that  most  of  the  evils  that 
our  respected  "alumnus  has  writ- 
ten about  do  not  exist  a:  all  an,| 
the  very  few  that  do  exist  arc 
not  to  be  attributed  to  athletics. 
We  respectfully  Suggest  to  him 
that  his  article  might  have  car- 
ried more  weight  if  it  Ii  id  been 
expressed  in  less  intemperate  lan- 
guage. 

In  conclusion  let  us  sav  that  if 
the  raising  of  the  requirements 
for  honors,  the  expansion  of  the 
courses  of  study,  the  adoption  of 
the  honor  system — it  all  tlii< 
means  that  we  are  going  to  tin- 
dogs,  as  our  friend  seems  to 
think,  then  we  are  certainly  go- 
ing to  the  dogs,  and  lei  its  pray 
to  go.  faster. 


I  Editors'  Note.  -  The  preceding  .ar- 
ticle was  written  at  our  rejujest  by 
one  who  is  in  a  position  to  know  well 
the  statistics  involved  in  tin-  case;  ami 
he  has  fully  expressed  the  sentiments 
of  the  Editors  and  those  whom  the  Ed- 
tors  represent.  | 


COLLEGE  DIRECTORY. 

Wkhstkkian  Socibty  .1.  McDuffic, 
President;  J.  H.  Childs.  Vicc-Pre-i- 
dent;  C.  C.  Rigney,  Secretary:  Thin- 
pen,  Treasurer. 

Wiri  Society  E.  Alsobrook,  Presi- 
dent; C.  L.  Mull  in,  Vice-President:!:. 
E.  Esslinger,  Secretary;  .1.  L.  Mur- 
phy, Treasurer. 

Y.  M.  C.  A.    C.  Rudd,  President, 

Athki.ktic  Advisory  Boar<>  Tom 
Bragg;  President:  (5.  B.  Hazard, 
Vice-President;  F.  P.  Hurt,  Secre- 
tary; J.  Chambers,  Treasurer. 

Football  Tkam  J.  P.  Patterson. 
Captain;  d.  B.  Hazard,  Business  Man- 
ager. 

Thxsis  Club— J  . — W  .  McConnell. 
JPnvs.jdeuL;.-_ !-» McD  a  ffifi,  \'iee-  1'resi- 
dent;  G.  Dunglinson,  Jr.,  Secretary 
and  Treasurer. 

FRATERNITIES, 

Alpha  Tau  Omega,  Kappa  Alpha. 
Phi  Delta  Theta.  Sigma  Alpha  Ejsi- 
Ion,  Sigma  Nu,  Pi  Kappa  Alpha,  ami 
Kappa  Sigma, 


CHVRCH  DIRECTORY 

Presbyterian  C  h  u  r  c  h  Services 
second  Sunday  in  each  month,  mom 
ing  and  evening.  Rev.  K.  P.  "avis 
D.  P.,  pastor.  Sunday  School  9:30 a 
m.  every  Sunday,  Dr.  C.  A.  Car}', 
Superintendent . 

Methodist  Episcopal  .(jjhurch,  So""1 
— E.  A.  Dannelly,  pastor :t'.C. Thatch. 
Sunday  School  Superintendent, 
Preaching  services  each  Sunday  at  11 
a.  m.  and  7:30  p.  m.  Sunday  School 
at  9:30  a.  m.  Devotional  Meeting  of 
Epworth  League.  Sunday  6:30  p.  *' 
Prayer  Meeting  Wednesday  eveningat 
7:30  o'clock. 

Auburn  Baptist  Church  A.  Y  h* 
pier,  pastor;  Prof.  J.  K.  Duggai,  Sun- 
day School  Superintendent.  Sunday 
School,  9:30  a.  m.  Divim  Services. 
11  a.  m.  and  7:30  p.  m.  Young  Peo- 
ples' Union,  4:10  p.  m.  I  s  aver  Meet- 
ing, 4  p.  m.  Wednesday  afternoon. 
'  Protestant  Episcopal  Holy  Innocent 
Chapel— Rev.  R.  C.  Jeter,  priest  i« 
charge.  Services  every  Sunday  at  U 
a.  m.  and  7:30  p.  m.  Holy  Commun- 
ion, 7:15  a:  m.  every  Sunday  except 
the  first  Sunday  in  each  11  • 11th.  Even- 
ing prayer,  every  Friday  at  4:30  p.* 


fi 


Sunday  School,  9:30  a.  m.,  S.  D.  P» 
mer,  Superintendent 
College  Y.  M.  C.  A 
,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Hall. 


College  Y.  M.  C.  A— Sunday,  if 
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EXCHANGES 


We  are  glad  to  have  among  our  exchanges  The  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury Tatler,  University  of  Tennesse  Magazine,  Georgia  Tech  and 
The  College  Paper.  We  are  sorry  to  note  that  the  -Steele  and 
Crimson-White  did  not  receive  our  last  issue.  Copies  were  sent  to 
both  papers.   

r  j- 

One  member  of  the  Senior  class  declares  that  Lazarus  went  to 
heaven  in  a  chariot  of  fire. 

A  man  on  rushing  up  to  another  demanded,  "What  is  Ann's 
age?"  and  was  knocked  down.  On  inquiry  of  why  he  had  been 
struck,  the  assailant  replied,  "Well,  Ann  is  my  wife  and  it  is  none 
of  your  business,  sir,  how  old  she  is."— Ex. 

If  anything  goes  wrong,  get  one  of  Mr.  Burton's  fountain  pens 
and  make  it  right.  

She    I  shall  have  to  refuse  you  again.       ■  . 

Hut  this  is  positively  the  last  time  I  shall  propose. 
She    Oh,  well,  that's  different.    Why  didn't  you  say  so? 


Tea.-her—  "Eddie,  what's  the  longest  sentence  you  can  think 

of?" 

Eddie-  "Well  ,.  me  Uncle  Ike  got  a  sentence  for  life.  vI  s'pose 
dat's'abou.t  de  limit." 

Long-Winded  Lover— Ah  me!  and  how  can  I  show  you  all  i 
have  within  my  heart  for  you? 

She   desperately  bored)    Cut  it  out!  Journal. 

Fresh — He's  wandering  in  his  mind. 
Soph    He  cannot  wander  far  then.— Ex. 


A  mighty  pain  to  love  it  is, 
And  'tis  a  pain  that  pain  to  miss, 
But  of  all  the  pains,  the  greatest  pain 
It  is  to  love,  but  love  in  vain, — Journal. 


CO-EDUCATION. 

Jack  and  Jill, 
Went  up  the  hill 

"To  fill  their  heads  with  knowledge. 
For  at  the  top, 
Where  they  must  stop, 
There  was  a  little  college. 

Said  Jack  to  Jill, 
"This  college  hill, 

Oh,  is  it  not  delightful?'" 
Hut  on  the  day 
For  examina- 

Tion,  oh,  their  fall  how  frightful.— Fx. 


REFLECTIONS  OF  A  SPINSTER. 
To  remain  a  woman's  ideal  a  man  must  die  a  bachelor 


Love  tha+nceds  proving  is  counterfeit:- 
Renunciation  js  giving  up  what  we  can't  have. 
Friends  are  kept  by  silences    not  by  confidences. 
The  world's  verdict  is  easier  to  overrule  than  that  of  one's  own 
conscience. 

When  love  sleeps  jealousy  is  digging  her  grave.  Every  body 's 
Magazine. 


Jungle  Rhymes 


1 

WO 


XI. 

"Good  friend,"  said  the  elephant,  "now 
come  with  me 

"To  my  home  not  far  away. 
"For  I  have  there  the  finest  ale 

"You've  drank  in  man  a  day.'' 

The  monkey  thought— "Well  thi-  is  fine, 

"1  know  his  store  is  large; 
"Where  might  is  right  the  best  of  things 

"Must  come  into  his  charge." 


"Moreover."     thought     the  scheming 
monk. 

"There's  a-  much  as  I  call  swill. 
"I'll  take  a  bottle  or  so  back  h'onle, 
"The  elephant  foots  the  hill," 

So  with  how-  and  smiles  he  (hanks  his 
friend) 

And  oil'  they  set  in  haste, 
The  elephant   belli  oil  revenge. 
The  monk  the  ale  to  ta-te. 

The -find  pari  of  their  road  was  good, 
The  elephant  silo  will  the  way. 

They  chatted  as  they  went  along 
Til)  I  hey  had  no  more  lo  say. 

tjuite  soon  their  path  beeaine  involved, 
(anebrakes  of  densest  sort; 

And  often  brambles  barred  the  way:: 
file  elephant  cared  for  naught. 

The  inol|key  followed  in  hi-  wake 

U  it h  hope  -till  on  bis  face, 
Till  bogging  to  his  knees,  cried  out 
,._   "tiood  friend,  wilt  this  the  |ila<i'T" 

"Not    yet,"  the  elephant    -aid     with  a 
smile, 

"We  haven'.t  much  further  to  go, 
"The  reason  I'm  in  sneii  a  hurry  i-. 
"Thai  1  left  without  locking  my  do'." 

The  monkey   toilctl  through   t!i  >r\\«  and 

mud, 

The  ciejdiaui   held  Ids  gait. 
And  often  now  the  monk  cried  out 
"Iley  there!  I'nt  hrafnhled!  Wait!" 

The  i1. -taut  clcphitnt  came  to  i  hah, 

'The  monkey'-  hopes  ran  high. 
For  he  thought  he  had  come  tu  hi-  jour- 
ney's end 
A I   the  river  that  ran  near  by. 

lint  the  elephant  -aid.  "This  i-  the  lord 
"So  gel  on  my  hack  and  ride." 

And  then  without  another  word 
lie  -strode  int.,  the-  tide. 


R.  W.  BURTON, 

Bookseller  and 
Stationer  x  x 

Auburn,  Alabama. 

THIRTY- SECOND    YEAR    IN    THE  BUSINESS 


.  I  have  made  an  import  order  for  drawing  instrument*  espe- 
cially adapted  to  the  needs  of  Freshmen  when  they  take 
Mechanical  drawing.  These  instruments  will  be  ample  for 
all  college  work,  and  yet  very  low  priced.  No  one  can 
compete  with  me  in  these  goods.  \ 

SEE    MY    HOLIDAY    GOODWIN  SEASON 


Institute 


AUBURN,  ALA. 

CHAS.  C.  THACH,  M.  A.,  President. 
.  Location  high  and  healthful;  82b  feet  above  sea  level. 
— Over  450  students  enrolled  this  session.     Corps  ,  of  instructors 
numbers  thirty-seven. 

Seven  degree  courses  are  offered:  (1)  General,  or  Literary, 
Course.  (2)  Course  in  Civil  Kngineering.  (3)  Course  in  Chemistry 
and  Metallurgy.  (4)  Course  in  Mining  Engineering.  (5)  Course  in 
Chemistry  and  Agriculture.  (6)  Course  in  Electrical  and  Mechani- 
cal Engineering.    (7)  Course  in  Pharmacy. 

LABORATORY  INSTUCT10N.-  Laboratory  instruction  and  practical. 
.  work-are  given  in  fRfWnowing  departments:  (1)  Chemistry,  (2)  Er> 
gineering,  field  work,  surveying,  etc.,  (3)  Agriculture,  (4)  Botany, 
(5)  Mineralogy.  ((>)  Mechanical  Drawing,  (7)  Mechanic  Arts.  (8)  Me- 
chanical Engineering,  (9)  Electrical  Engineering,  (10)  Physics, 
(11)  Veterinary  Science,  (12)  Pharmacy,  (13)  Biology,  (14)  Horticul- 
ture. 

EXPENSES.  Students  from  Alabama  pay  no  tuition.  Incidental 
fee  per  session,  55.00;  library  fee,  52.00;  surgeon's  fee,  $5.00;  board 
per  month,  S9.50  to  $15.00. 

The  college  has  no  barracks  or  dormitories,  and  the  students 
board  in  private  homes,  and  thus  enjoy  all  the  protecting  and  bere- 
ficial  influences  of  the  family  circle. 


Some  Recent  Accessions  to  the  Library. 


I'lie  Suit.— C.  A.  Young'. 
From  the  Childls  Standpoint. — 
Florence  II.  Winterbitrn. 

N'ursery  Ethics. —  Florence  II. 
Winterburn. 

The  I'ap.il  Monarchy.— Wil- 
liam Harry: 

Storage  I  lattery  Engineering. 
— Lamar  Lyndon. 

Qui  en  Victoria. — A.  Bipgra- 
iy. — Sidney  Lee. 

Tin-  Storv  of  Mv  Life.— llelleu 
Keller. 

leo  instruction  and  The  Con- 
stittui,,:,. _[,,!,„  w.  largess. 

Tlu-  Mars:      A  Study  of  the 
inverse. — Simon  Newcomb. 
An    \ija>  of  Astronomy. — Sir 
M>en  I  Jail. 

Hie  Story  Hour. —  Kate  Doitg- 
Wit-in. 

I  lit  Jeffersonian  Cyclopedia. — 
$U'»I  by  John  P,  Foley; 
[Lovi-v     Mary. — Alice  Hegin 
See. 

Ihe  Southerners. — Cvrus  T. 
Iradv. 


<  Iptical  Projection. — L  e  w  i  s 
Wright. 

Sound. — Aired  M.  Mayer. 

Light. — Mayer  and  Barnard. 

The  Chemical  History  of  a  Can- 
dle.— Michael  Faraday. 

Lee  at  Appomattox,  and  (  hher 
Papers. — Charles  Francis  Adams. 

The  Practical  Gas  Engineer. — 
E.  W.  Longanecker. 

Symbolic  Educatlon.-rStisan  E. 
B16w. 

Children's  Rights. —  Kate  Doug 
las  Wiggin. 

Love  and  Law  in  Child  Train- 
ing.—  Emilie  Pa'ulsson  . 

Recent  Researches  in  Electric- 
ity and  Magnetism. — J.  J.  Thom- 
son. 

Modern  Machine  Shop  Tools. 
— W.  II.  Van  der  VoorT~~ 

American  Merchant  Ships  and 
Sailors— W.  J.  Abbott. 

Italian  Cities, — 2. vols. — E.  H. 
and  E.  W,  Blaslifieltl: 

Matter.  Ether  and  Motion. — A. 

E.  Dalbear. 


As  they  uenrcd  the  middle  of  the  stream 
I  In'  inonkey  begaii  to  Ltiiiik 

in'  iio\\  inueli  further  he  had  to  go, 
And  how  mueh  ho  would  get  to  drink. 

"By-the-way,"  said  the  monkey, 

"\\  here  i-  your  home?" 
A-  Lo  twisted  the  elephant's  tail. 

'Iho  elephant  answered  with  ii  smile, 

"Now,  monk,  your  fate  bewail, 

"My  home  is  where  my  trunk  is  found, 

"My  ale  is  Adam's  ale."' 

So  -ayiny  lie     ti.ok     the  frightened 
monk 

And  placed  him  on  a  -nag. 
Then  stepping  oil'  be  deluged  him 
Till  he  L'lung  there  like  a  rag. 

Behind  the  distant  hills  of  gray. 

The  .reddening  sun  was  sinking  fast. 
Towards  that  point   whence  comes  the 
day,  ■ 
Tin'  trees  their  lengthening  shadows 
east. 

A  hungry  crocodile  soon  came  liv 
Anil  of  the  monk  caught  sight. 

The  elephant  peacefully  went  his  way, 
The  monk  stayed  there  u II right. 

E.  R.  T. 

I  Pari   111.     Monkey  and"  Cro  lile.l 


LAZARUS    &  TOO  HER 

AUBURN,  ALABAMA  \ 

LEADING  PHARMACISTS 

AND  DEALERS  IN  PATENT  MEDICINES  -AND  DRUG- 
GISTS' SUNDRIES;  DRUGGISTS'  FANCY  AND  TOILET 
ARTICLES,    HAIR,     TOOTH     AND     PAINT  BRUSHES 

Prescriptions    Filled    by    us    Contain    Only   the   Purest  Ingre- 
dients and   are  Compounded  by  Skilled  Pharmacists 

J.  C.   CONDON    &  SON 

OPELIKA,  ALABAMA 

Deales  in  Jewelry,  Watches,  Etc. 

A  full  line  of  Cud'  and  Collar  Buttons,  Stick  Pins,  and  everything  in  a 
first-class  Jewelry  House.  Fine  watch  repairing  a  specialty.  Any  design  of 
pins  or  badges  made  to  order. 


DR.  0,  M.   STEAD  HAM, 

PHYSICIAN 

And  Dealer  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles  and  All  Kinds  of 
■  —  Cold  Drinks  , 


"On  the  Square" 


ORANGE  &  BLUE 
BARBER     5  HOP 


I  express  my  gratitude  to  all  for 
their  past  patronage,  and  earnest- 
ly solicit  your  trade  in  the  future. 
.'.     Razor  honing  a  specialty. 


I.    REN  FRO,  Prop 


We  Are  Not 


Ad  writers,  but  we  are  the  real  tning  as  Men  and  Boy 
Outfitters.  Ask  Ed  Bragg,  he  is  our  agent  and  can  tell 
you  all  about  Walk-Over  Shoes  at  $3  50  and  $4.(K)  and 
our  celebrated  "Varsity"  cut  Suits  and  Overcoats  that 
range  from  S10  to  $25. 

We  keep  everything  here  for  man  or  boy. 


Capitol  Clothing  Store 

S.  Gassenhcimer  41  Co. 

Montgomery,  Ata.  [ 
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'/'in  tJiOMSinud.  ships  dj  men  o'er snuiig  the  main. 

Ten  thousand  pennants  flying. 
Ae'er  shall  the\  see  their  native  ports  again.  I 

tVdi'  liear  their  moai.ing  d\  ing. 
With  iipsoj  lave  titty  dip  and  kiss  tin  ScTT. 
"^Vaunted  glories  do  they  /ling. 
Richest  h  ensures  do  they  bring. 
Hut  ne'er  a  kindly  ibord  tiling  they  to  me. 

.  /  million  birds  are  ffutrfing  homeward  teejl, 

.1  million  beauties  beqi'itig. 
In  little  sweets  of  life  hat'  tlie\  been  //<  si. 

Their  dearest  colors  wealing. 
I  would  not  (lire  for  throat  more  tit  ar  and  nee. 

.Votes  oj  ireedom  do  they  ring. 

Songs  0/  gladness  da. they  sing. 
/Jul  ue'ei  a  song  has  i  'er  b-:en  sung  for  me. 

.1  myriad  of  hearts  are  love  '  to-day, 

A  myruiit  are  Minting. 
1  'wildly,  -wildly  ^ave  myself  away 

'  '/'was  on  y  lost  beg  nil.  ng  ; 
for  close-in  halts  they  iveep  in  ehan'/y. 

/■'or  others  do  they  live. 

To  others  do  they  give. 
Hut  ne'er  a  tear  has  e'er  been  iyiven  me. 
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RED  AND  BLACK. 

{.Continued  j'ro;m  hirst  Page,  i 
Auburn  secures  the  ball, on  Geor- 
^jfia's  4!)  yard  line.  Uy  a  Si  rics 
of  bucks  she  advances  the  ball 
ten  yards.  Her  obstinate  offense 
puzzles  the  heavy  Ge&rgia  line. 
In  place  ©f  crumbling  before  the  Aul 
fierce  onslaught,  the  light  fur- 
wards  were  ppcnitTg  lip  huge 
paps  in  the  Georgia  line.  As 
Woodruff  would' pass  the  leather 
to  bis  backfield,  they  would  be 
tackled  ere  they  had  pained  head- 
way, and  it  was  Auburn  who  was 
forcing  the  onslaught ! 

(it  ijxpkt-  begins  An  .  awaken  to 
the  faci  ibat  she  is  being  rushed 
off  her  feet,  and  nuw  her  line 


•was  a  surprise  to  Auburn  s«p.- 
porters  as  well  as;-to  the  Georgia 
players. 

Just  as  the  sun  was  selling. 
Georgia  made  her  lasl  touchdown 
making  »ina!  score,  as  goal  was 
missed.  Georgia  22;  Auburn  13. 
Defeated  but  not  disgraced, 
>uru  bad  fought  to,  the  last— 
fought  as  fight  was  never  fought, 
aild  as  the  worn  and  wean  Geor- 
gia players  left  the  gridiron,  thev 
knew  full  well  thai  they  had 
fought  foemeii  worthy  of  their 
steel. 

With  prim  and  dogged  deter- 
mination. Auburn  bad  fouglrt  \<> 
staw-oll'  defeat  at  frfe  bands  of 
their  ( ieorgia  rivals,  and  cverv 
Auburn  man  who  saw  the  game 
llobbie  again  falls  back  is  proud  of  the  team  thai  foughl 
""b.e  wind  Ketrou 


his  slaughter  of  the  innocents. 
He  also  showed  cases  where  the 
actions  of  certain  of  the  labor- 
union-men  ran  counter  to  "life, 
liberty  and  pursuit  of  happiness" 
as  dictated  by  the  Constitution. 
Altogether  bis  speech  was  pol- 
ished and  well  rounded-off.  Mr. 
Walter  Sainton!  was  the  last 
speaker;  and  in  a  strong,  deter- 
mined wav  proceeded  to  show 
how  "ill  f  ires  the  land."  and  bow 
very  ill  "where  wealth  accumu- 
lates" of  course  applying  all  ol 
the  poet's  imagery  pictures  to 
the  coming  woe  of  a  land  where 
organized  capital  "is  the  order  ofj 
the  dav.  He  used  the  Standard] 
Oil  Company's  open  tijn  in  Ala- 
bama as  ah  example,  and  endeav- 
ored to  show  the  harm  resulting 
where  the  laws  of  a  corporation 
collided  with  the  laws  of  a  State. 
His  speech  showed  sound  judg- 
ment and  was  well  delivered. 

The  judges  were  Dr.  Ander- 
son, Rev.  Mr.  Napier  and  Prof. 
Scrnggs.  A  decision  was  ren- 
dered in  favor  of  the  negative. 

Taking  them  separately  or  al- 
together the  speeches  uf  the 
young  men  were  sufficient  dem- 
onstratinos  that  our  .literary  so- 
cieties are  not  on  a  decline — at 
least  not  in  qualTly!  And  if  these 
speakers  may  be  taken  as  fair 
samples  of  theii  material,  the 
other  colleges. of  this  and  other 
States,  whatever  their  induce- 
ments in  the  wav  of  literary 
courses,  cannot  produce  better 
debaters. 


for  a  u  v  at  the  iroa' 


lim  now'  and  the  ova' 
and  into  the  anus  of 
'  iei  irgia's  little  cjuar- 
little  player  switches 


men  on 


is  against 
falls-  short 
Woodruff, 
ter.  The 

around  the  .left  of  the  Auburn' 
players  and  with  fine  interference 
and  -clever  dodging  dashes  away 
for  a  touchdown,  105  yards  awav. 
Goal  is  kicked.  Score,  Georgia 
6;  Auburn  f.  » 
This 


Jiving 

ill.  Hob- 
wed  Up 


(lid 

his 


i  Killorin 

Butler, 


Halves.  85  min. 


was  indeed  a  beautiful 
ruivaikl  Woodruff  was  the  bern 
01  the  day. 

They  kicked  off  again  and  af- 
ter a  few  minutes  of  play  Auburn 
secure.-  the  ball  on  Georgia's  20 
yard  line.  Xow  after  bucks  by 
Reynolds,  Zac  Smith,  and  llob- 
bie. AufTurn  .gets  a  touchdown, 
llobbie  kicks  goal.  Score.  Au- 
burn 13  :  ( Ieorgia  (>. 

Alter  several  minutes  of  play, 
Georgia  secures  the  oval  on  An-  "ml 
bum's  30  yard  line.      Thev  ad-  jg*™ 
Vance  ball  by  end  runs  until  they  Brown  -and 
are  in  live  yards  of  Auburn's  goal  Ketrou 
line.    Auburn's  line  now  stiffens  J;lo.k 
and  ball  goes    over  on  downs.  "" 
Hjobbie  punts  but  wind  blows  ball  :  Sullivan 
back  to  Auburn's   ro  yard  line.  Woodruff  . 
It  is  advanced  to  Auburn  three ' McWhbrtw 
yard  line.    For  three  times  Gcor* ' Cos 
gia  hits  Auburn's  line  with  her 
tandem  formations  and  she  can't 
gain  an  inch.    An  Auburn  player 
is  now  declared  offside  and  Au- 
burn penalized  one  and  one  half 
yards  (half  way  to  goal  line}  and 
Georgia  given  three  more  downs. 
Twice  again  Georgia  unsuccess- 
fully •  hanlmers  the  Auburn  line. 
Auburn  is    defending     her  goal 
with  a   "do  or  die"  spirit.     (  )n 
the  sixth  dpwn  by  a  triple  pass 

 huff  is  pulled    over  for  a 

touchdown.       Goal   was  missed. 
Score.  Auburn.  ^Georgia,  1.1. 

'1  be  firs!   half  was   over  ■  and 
Auburn  bad  certainly 
Georgia  so  far. 

Second  Half. 
During  ibis  half  Auburn  was 
not  abb  to  cope  with  the  end' 
runs  of  Woodruff  and  other 
Georgia  players.  Georgia  bad 
found  out  Auburn's  vulnerable 
point  and.  following  these  tactics, 
two  more  .  touchdowns  were 
Inade. 

Several  times  Georgia  tried  to 
go  through  Auburn's  center  but 
found  that  it  held  like  a  stone 
wall. 


Thank 

Day. 

"  b  1  pi"  Auburn,  Zac 
bie  ami  Reynolds 
well  at  line  bucking,  frequciith 
going  through  Georgia  for  three 
to  siven  yank  The  work  of  pur 
line  men  was  ' especially  line  as 
Georgia  scarcely  ever  gained 
through  it. 

"Utile"  McEniry.  our  quarter- 
back did  some  .b.aiuiful  tackl- 
ing in  the  back  held  ami  saved 
Auburn  from  having  a  larger 
score  piled  up  against  her. 

For     Georgia,     plucky  little 
Woodruff  was  easily  the  Mar.  I  le 
Aubum   no   little    harm  by 
clever  dodging     and  speed 
Ketron.  Cox  am 
good  ball. 

L  me  Up  of  the  'I 
(iporgin  Position 


■kins 


Basket  Ball. 

By  L.  W.  DUFFEE. 

Several  years  ago  a  basket  ball 
team  went. out  of  Auburn  to  play- 
Howard  College.  The  players 
consisted  chiefly  of  old  foot-ball 
men.  accustomed  to  foot-ball  rules 
and  without  sufficient  training  in 
basket  ball.  As  a  result  the  game 
was  a  failure  and  the  season  end- 
ed right  there.  Since  then  there 
has  been  little  or  110  interest  in 
this  "greatest  of  indoor  sports," 
and  it  is'our  earnest  intention  to 
revive  this  spirit.  Auburn  has 
plenty1  of  basket  ball  material  and 
there  is  no  reason  in  the  world 
why  she  cannot  develop  and  turn 
ml  1  in  tile- future, -if  njgj  now  1  — 
a  winning  team. 

In  many  of  our  cities  and 
:owns  this  game  has  proved  it- 
s.li  so  fascinating  thai  it  lias  tak- 
en firsl  place  in  athlectts,  during 
ts  season,  and  the  interest  in  it 
is  steadily  increasing  everywhere?. 

Most  all  competitive  sports, 
when  friendly  arc  valuable  devel- 
opers o'f  character  as  well  as 
muscle.  A  man  who  can  play 
through  a  bard  active  p'ame  as 
one  of  the  team,  without  losing 
bis  temper,  without  taking  unfair 
advantage  of  an  opponent,  with- 
out thought  of  himself  and  01th 
of  bis  team's  success,  can  take 

1  his  defeat  pood     naturedlv,  has 

liiriniug-..:,..-  „  -=  '       ,.  ■   ,  ,  r 

— ri-earned  that  sell  conirol  by — th;e 

is  bov- 

hoo.d  and  youth  while  engagei' 
plays  So  also  will  tli.se  same 
traits  developed  ami  modified  in 
bis  more  advanced  training  crop 
out  in  him  when  "a  man  of  the 


For  this  reas,,„  Wc  ,„ 
more  interest  taken  i„  the  sn^ 
here,  .and  a  meeting  . , f  -.n  ■  1  r 
ested  will  b,  held  ion  "  "* 
and  come  to  it. 

Alter  Chris'tina 
class  foot-ball 
is  plenty  of  time  to 


lie 


we, have 

anu"-'    but  t|,,., 

,1  '  ■1:,vv  bast 

liall   practice     also.       \i    '  K 

,1  'I'M  i\ 

there  are  enough  fellou-s  i„ 

1  i  .  ''Ill 

class  wno  do  not  pla\  f„ot  |,  ,, 

comprise  a  p  1  liasketMiaH  te 

W  e  see  no  reason,  t'hcivii?^ 
we  can't  have  some  class 
at  least  this  year,  am 


tin 


Alumni  Notes. 

■  C.  1..  Harold,  loot,  is 
Editorial'  staff  of  .  the 
term  Xew  s. 

J.  i'l.  D.  N'onpe.  who  last  year  training  received  through 
held  the  post-graduate  scholar-  hood  and  youth  while*  enga 
ship  in  English.,  is  studying  law, 
at  the  I  niversitv  of  Georgia-.  • 
\\.   W.    Dinsmore.     1903^  is 
studying  medicine  at  Johns  Hop- 
l  ni\  ersit\-. 


d  Killorin  p 


av.r.rr: 


w< 


1  earns. 
Auburn. 


Walker  Willis.  1902,  i>  now  an 
architect  in  Chicago. 
I    W.  L.  Fleming*  i8yf),  occupies 
-the  chair  of  American  •History  in 
the  University  of  West  Virginia 
and  will  soon  puhli.sh  bis  disser- 
tation lor  a  doctor's  degree  from 
Columbia   Cniversity.     The  title 
fofthe  dissertation  is"Recoiistruc- 
tion  in  Alabama."    This  will  be 
a  very  valuable  contribution  to. 
Southern   history,  as  the  writer 
has  drawn  all  bis  facts  from  ori- 
jpinal     sources,  and  the  material 
:  lias  never  been  worked  up  before. 
i0MM<S5irit  of  Mr.  Fleming's  re- 
search will  make  an  octavo  yol- 
ums  of  about  loolpap's 


wi  irld."" 

W  hile  this  is  true  of  all  games 
it  is  especially  true  of  . basket  ball. 
Few  other  games  can  give  such 
thorough  discipline  and  self  con- 
trol. Many  a  man  has  learned 
more  about  keeping  bis  temper 
from  playing  basket-ball  than 
'from  a  dozen  sermons  or  "reading. 


anii 

fident  that  (his  plan'  mem  8 
approval  among  tym  ,m  \ 
come  out  and  show  yvhai  .voti  •■ 
do.  .  .  •   '   ;  CJ 

For-  the  benefit  of  Hlosc  wl 
are  not  familiar  with  ;iu.  ,<m' 
lew  points  ma\  be  observed  fi 
rules  in  basket-ball  are  very  &l 
ilar  to  those  of  foot  |,a||  ),„,' ,;! 
styie  of  play  is  ahuosi  u,0  exa 
opposite.  For  instan  e,  runuij 
withv  the  ball,  huggiup  the  ba 
holding  the  ball  over  live  seen',' 
pushing,  .tackling  .  holding  ' 
any  way  any  op])oneiit,  or  l<ickj. 
the  ball— a  1  'these  an  fouls  ai 
are  penalized  by  givi„p  ,|u. 
team  a  clear  throw  f..,-  the  goj 
wiiich  ci  mills  1  me  p.  iim.  A  "„,', 
from  held  counts  two  points* 

It  is'  very  essential'  therefor 
that  clean  ball  be  jC.\r,|,  ;„  : 
limes.  To  keq,  i,,,„  ^gj 
tools  takes  more  1  raclicc  tha 
most  anything  else  in  the  Ua:!: 
Tiiere  being  o»ly.  fiy,  players- d 
each  ttfam,  it  is  sain  times  vci 
hard  to  decide  on  ;iv  |)csl  ,„. 
but  the  fellow  who  inakes.M 
teaui  -  pe-nera'lH-  earn-  iT.";uw  : 
earn  "it.  it  is  npirpssaryto  plavlni 
according  to  strick  nil  s.  This'; 
an  important  factor  .n,,!  ;,]] 
ers  are  required  to  pel  a  copy  i 
be  rules  and  stud\  them -we 
before  be  begins  to  nlav;  Th{ 
are  not  very  'num  rous  and  a 
be  read  in  one-bali  h  'nr. 

Remember  the  mcetine, 


DR.  A.  H. 


  Center   .  .  . 

■  Right  Guard  . 

. .  Cefi  (Tunrd  .  . 
l«Rhi  Tackle  . .  . 
.  Left  Tnekk  .  . 
•  Itifjlii  End  . . 

  Left  End  . . 

• . .  Quarter  .... 
..  liiuht  Half  It  1 
Left  Half  Back 
.  ■  Full  Back  . . 
Referee;  Beldon 


■  ..  Morkla 
.  .  Venablc 

MeJ'lterson 
.  I'^ilcrsiiii 
. .  .  Aibtns 
Perkins 
. . .  Pierce 
.  Mctiniry 
uk  .  .  Sniit  li 
.  ..  Hdbbic 
Reynolds 
Umpire; 


ted 


THANKSGIVING  DEBATE. 

( C  onthiucd  from  Firs/  Page.  1 

ated  solely  in  self-defense  by  the 
workingman.  He  tried  to  show 
the  benefit  these  labor  unions 
have  "been  to  their  members— 
especially  in  an  educational  way. 
He  said  that  the  unions  raised 
their  members  to  a  higher  plane 
—demanding  for  them  that  res- 
pect which  would  not  otherwise 
be  accorded — and  that  altogether 
their  good  far  out-balanced  their 
evil.  When  Mr.  Alsobrook  fin- 
ished the  band  struck  up  with 
"Down  Where  the  Wurxburtfer 
Flows,"  and  the  sorrows  of  capi- 
tal and  labor  were  drowned  in 
the  musical  waters  of  this  popu- 
lar river. 

Mr.  Forrester  was  the  next 
speaker,  and  with  Smooth,  easy- 
flowing  words  beglin  his  attack- 
on  the  organization  of  labor.  He 
cited  instances  of  strikes  where 
he  said,  labor-union-men  were 
The  strength  of  our  line  not  as  merciful  as  Herod  in  all 


won 


Lemmert 

RaJfimore 


SUCCESSOK  TO  DR.  T.  I.,  colli'.. 

Up'-stairs   i»    new    Hudmon  liuidii'J 
Opelika.    At  office  in  Auburn  Mond; 
and  Tuesdays. 


We  make  a  specially  attractive 
and  stylish  garment  for  College 
MKXand  as  our  garments  are 
always  tried  on  before  finishing, 
we  can  always  guarantee  satis- 
faction. 

Note.  Our  representative  will 
be  at  the  college-with  a  large  line 
of  samr4ej  early  this  Spring. 

e  hold  your  order  for  him. 


International " 

Style  is  Ex- 
clusive and 
worth  in  itself 
more  than 
passing  con- 
sideration. 

en  of  partic- 
u 1  a  r  tastes 
will  do  well  to 
examine  the 

International 

Tailoring  Co.'s 

styles  and 
price-. 
The  addition- 
Satisfaction 
obtained  frdni 
of 
:e,  is 
money 
in   :  . y o  u  r 
pocket. 

Drop  jn  and  let  us.  mow  von  their  entire       1 : 

OVER  5 CO  MAGNIFICENT  SAMPLES  CE  Til! 
LATF:"."  FABRICS  AND  D.ESJCNS, 

T.  A.  Flanagan,  Auburn. 


/  f     really  rat 


GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT.  ^i^^lliSi 

and  imported  canned  ff°°ds.    New  i^oods  coming  in  every  week. 

Fine  lard  and  Hour  a  specialty.  lir    n  Un\ 

(iive  me  a  trial.  BU  I/,  uflvl 


y  WACKK  HAZARD 
lie  h.iv    uccessfully  held  up  his  endof  - 
the'  team  work. 


'     CAPTAIN  PATERSON 
Age  2(1,   Wt.   K.l,    Ht.   .Sft.   11,  in. 
There  is  not  a  better. 


MOON,  ALLISON,  LACEY  AND  McADoKY 
Some  of  Auburn's  ohl  standby's. 


L.  W.  PIERCE  MERKLE  W.  V ENABLE  W.G.BOYD  Z.  I'.  SMITH 

Age  2d.  Wt.  14.-,  lit.  5  ft.  11  in.     Age  20,  Wt.  loo.  lit.     ft.  11  in.        Age  2(1.  Wt.  169,  lit.  oft.  11  in.    Age  19,  Wt.  i53,Ht.  5  ft.  11  in.       Age  2d,  Wt.  131,  lit.  S  ft.  Tin. 


W.'-H.  McENIRY                              CAMP  PEKJCINS  F.G.WARD  HOBBIE 

Age  18,  Wt.  125,  lit.  5  ft.  0  in.  J  Age  18,  Wt.  120,  lit.  5  ft.  (.  in.  Age  17,  Wt.  12",  Ht.  S  ft.  6  in.       Age  20,  Wt.  ,140.  Ht.  S  ft.  9  in.       Age  18,  Wt.  .152,  Ht.  5  ft.  s  in. 

J.  G.  ADAMS      "                       J.  S.  FLOPRNOY  McPHERSON    ?»W     |  R.  REYNOLDS  SEALE 

Age  20,  Wt.  154,  Ht.  5  ft.  9  in.             Age  17,  Wt.  122,  Ht.  5  ft.  6  in.  Age  18,  Wt.  193,  Ht.  5  ft.  11  iu.       Age  18,  Wt.  147,  Ht.  5  ft.  8  in.     Age  19,  Wt.  158,  Ht.  5  it.  .)  in. 
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*WHEN  THE  SCORE  STOOD  TEN  TO  SIX 


By  WATSON  DAVIS,  B.  S. 


L      '  i 

He  had  loved  her  passionately  j 
for  years,  in  fact,  ever  since  the 
time  when  as  wee  children  they 
went  to  the  same  kindergarten: rj 
John  liad  also  loved  her  and  John 
was  great  and  strong,  while  he — 
well  was  just  the  opposite,  and 
hence  received  from  her  more 
pity  than  admiration. 

Me  wis  not  blind.  He  under- 
stood. 

Three  ycai;s  ago. h.e  had  left  for 
college.  left  not  as  a  buoyant  hoy 
first  loose  from  the  restraints  of 
home,  but  delicate,  morbidly  ret- 
rospective; and  painfully  con- 
science of  his  weak  physique. 

She  had  given  him  pitying 
words  of  encouragement.  He 
had  thanked  her  for  them  but 
cursed,  them,  in  his  mind.  He 
could  and  would  return  to  her  a 
man  not  needing  her  pity.  Two 
years  of  strenuous  endeavor,  of 
scrubbing  for  the  foot-ball  team, 
of  cross-country  runs,  of  track 
team  work  and  in  the  third  he 
was  on  Auburn's  'varsity  eleven. 
And  during  all  this  time  he  had 
_itot  seen  her.  although  many  Ut- 
ters passed  between  them,  she, 
still  pin  ing,  he.  silent  as  to  him- 
self. 

If. 

It  was  Wednesday  and  the 
tigers  bad  just  readied  Atlanta. 
These  nu  n  of  Auburn  were  small 
but  plucky;  small  but  desperatel} 
in  earnest.  Yet  the  public  .did 
not  kn<>w  or  "wish  to  know  their 
sentiments.  Georgia  outweighed 
them  jo  pounds  to  the  man.  Bets 
were.4  to  1  tin  the  brawny  giants 
from  Athens. 

I'omoiTow  would  decide. 

111.      -'        .  ,., 
She  was  opening  her  morning's 
mail.    ".W'bv  a  note  from  Harry." 


she  said.  She  glanced  quickly  over 
it.  "(io  to  the  theatre  with  him 
and  wear  his  colors."  she  mur- 
mered  to  herself.  To  wear  the 
losing  colors  and  then  to  go  with 
Harry  who  was  after  all,  she 
thought,  a  little  sickly  boy  who 
should  be  at  home!  She  hoped 
for  something  more — sensational 
and  striking.  W  hy  not  Georgia 
colors  and  Georgia's  brawny  cap- 
tain for  an  escort.  She  stood  ir- 
resolute, a  victim  of  pity  and  van- 
ity. The  latter  triumphed!  "Am 
sorry,  dear  Harry."  she  wrote, 
"but  am  going  with  John.  I 
hope  you  will  call  and  see  me  be- 
fore you  return.  lie  sure  and 
wrap  up  well  at  the  game  this 
afternoon  for  you  know  how  sus- 
ceptable  you  are  to  cold.  With 
regrets,  I  am,  yours.  Estelle." 

Smithson  read  and  swore  be- 
tween clenched  teeth.  Again  he 
understood. 

IV. 

The  wind  had  been  blowing 
great  guns  all  the  morning. 
Hanks  of  clouds  had  been  march- 
ing steadily  south  as  if  fl  ying 
from  some  drcarkd  antagonist. 
At  2:30  the  grand  stand,  bleechers 
and  side  "  lines  "were  full,  for 
thousands  were  there  to  witness 
the  coming  struggle.  The  thous- 
ands stood  breathless,  the  cold 
north  wind  itself  suddenly  ceas- 
ed to  blow  as  the  shrill  piercing 
note  of  the  referee's  whistle 
sounded  to  battle. 

The  game  was1  1  in.  And  m  i\v 
triumphant  voices  roared  en- 
couragmcnt  to  the  giants  from 
Athens.  Foot  by  foot,  yard  by 
yard  the  tigers  were  forced  back. 
Then  a  fumble,  a  rush,  and  the 
tigers  scored  on  a  tluke.  The  'men 
of  the  red  and  black  awoke  anew. 
The  tigers  fought  inanfu'ly,  des- 


perately, but  forward,  ever  for- 
ward lunged  the  heavy  men  from 
Athens.  Covered  with  blcpod. 
bjruised,  and  seemingly  beaten, 
the  team  from  Auburn  retired  to 
its  corner  of  the  field  at  the  end 
of  the  first  half.  The  clear  cut 
10  to  (>  on  the  score  board  told 
the  dismal  tale:  and  the  second 
half  was  the  longer.  Bets  had. 
risen  t<>  5  to  1  on  Georgia, 

Again  the  referee's  whistle 
screamed  forth  :  again  the  thous- 
ands leaned  forward  with  bated 
breath.  The  captain  from  Athens 
paused  ere  he  scut  the  oval  spin- 
ning into  Auburn's  territory.  He 
paused  and  looked  around  and  as 
he  did  so  a  girl  in  a  tallyho  rose 
and  waived  his  colors. 

lie  saw.  recognized  her.  and 
bowed.  A  great  shout  went  up. 
The  ball  spun  through  the  air. 
with  a  crash  till?  two  teams  lung- 
ed toward  each  other,  the  death 
struggle  had  begun.  Up  and  down 
the  battle  surged.'  the  tigers  on 
the  defensive,  weakening  as  the 
half  drew  to  a  close.  Suddenly 
the  Auburn  full  back  Was  out  and 
the  lythe,  broad-shouldered 
Smithson  sprung  to  take  his 
place.  "The  quarter  "called  the 
signal.  Low  to  the  ground 
crouched  Smithson.  and  then  for- 
wared  he  plunged  lor  10  yards. 
He  now  gave  the  signal  24.  16  7. 
24.  Forward  he  plunged.  32, 
K).  7.  24.  borwaH  be  plunged. 
"For  God  sake  stop  him."  shriek- 
ed a  sicje-line  better,  "stop  him. 
stop  him."  But  his  outcry  was 
lost  in  the  roar  and  surge  of  the 
crowd.  27.  15,  7,  45.  Forward 
he  plunged.  Could  be  stand  it 
longer,  this  colossus,  this  human 
<••«■  apult.  45.  1(1,  7.  32.  Forward 
be  plunged.  He  lav  out  stretch- 
ed where  he  had  fallen.    The  lit- 


tle, quarter  bent  over  him.  He 
opened  his  eyes  and  staggered 
to  his  feet.  Again  he  crouched 
low  22,  53,  7,  iq;  and  he  sprung 
toward  the  line.  hirst  down. 
The  roar  of  the  crowd  was  deaf- 
ening. 22.  13,  7,  93,  once  more 
this  tiger  full-back  plunged  head- 
long. He  struck  the  line;  it 
trembled  and  broke— he  was 
through, — for  20  yards  and  a 
touchdown.  With  coo]  preeUau^ 
he  kicked  the  goal.  Score  10  to 
12.  ()  Sweet  is  victory.  Ten 
thousand  people  went  wild,  pan- 
demonium reigned  and  through, 
it  all  could  be  heard  the  roarof 
the  megaphones: 

Rah.  Rah.  Rah.  Rah.  Rah! 

Rah.  Rah.  Rah.  Rah! 

Smithson. 

V. 

The  theatre  was  a  blaze  of  light 
and  all  eyes  were  turned  toward 
the  box  in  which  the  great  Smith- 
son  sat.  They  admired  his  hand- 
some bearing  and  the  queenly 
girl  who  sat  beside  him. 

Estelle  was  supremely  happy, 
even  though  she  did  wear  the 
losing  colors.  John  bad  an 
ankle  sprained,  so  Smjthson  said, 
amriiad  asked  film  tO  take  his 
place  for  the  evening.  She  was 
radiant. 

Harry  Smithson.  -  the  delicate 
little  boy,  the  weakling  had  grown 
into  this  great,  handsome,  broad- 
shouldered  man,  the  hero  of  the 
hour,  and  this  hero  sat  beside  her 
ami  was  to  all  appearances  her 
devoted  admirer  .  In  fact  she 
really  knew  it.  she  fell  it.  The 
romantic  delectation  of  it  all  made 
her  long  lor  the  play  to  end,  wish 
for  the  morrow  that  she  might 
fed  the  girls  of  this  secret  yearn- 
ing love  of  hers,  this  love  which 
she   knew   now    must    have  been 


laying  dormant,  ever  Krowini 
stronger  by  sleep.    It  svas  ,„  J 
a  beauti.\.!  thought.   The  orcfej 
tra's      rendition  ,,f 
dreamy   waltz   had   uplifted  hi 
soul,     and     put  ,  her  in 
tender,     angelic     frame  „< 
mind.     Yes,  she  low  1  this  L 
strong  man  with  all  her  heart! 
He  leaned  toward  h,  r.    "I  nnii'|J 
college  in  June,  you  know  mj 
his.  gray-;:^^sna^i" 
lie  world  to  conquer,      I  a,,.| 
well  fixed."  he  continued,  speak! 
ing  slowly,  "well  fixed  fur  a  bJ 
ginner  as  to  finatiet  s.  but,"  and 
he  paused,  "a  man  to  find  trui 
happiness  in  life     must  have' 
helpmate."      Kstclh   ■  losed  hej 
eyes  in  a  strange  ecstasy.  "Muss 
have  a  helpmate."  he  replied,  as 
if  in  reverie.    The  b.  ,>  bJood'surgJ 
eel  to  her  face.      pR  fbTnlmkl 
happiness  of  the  inonnvnt  was  toi 
much  for  her,  and  she  leaned  farl 
back  amid  the  fold-  of  the  boxl 
draperies.    "So  I  wish  to  mam 
the  sweetest  girl  in  all  the  world." 
1 1  e  leaned    toward    her  ami  lu, 
hand  touched  hers  in  the  (lrajitr- 
ies  of  the  .box.    She  was  tremb- 
ling violently.   -'And  Fsteller" herj 
bosom  heaved,  "F.stelle".  she  rai> 
ed  her  eyes  full  of  tenderness  and  I 
yearning.  "1  want  you  to  take;, 
leading  part  in  the  w  eddinj 
paused.    1  low  sweet,  she  thought] 
is  this  awkward  bashfiilness  til 
his.   "In  the  wedding  011  the  first! 
of  next  July  when  I  marrv  \!,ar\ 
Tisdale." 

The  girl  at  bis  side  started  vio- 
lently with  wild  and  askant  eves 
The  orchestra  crashed  with 
aVafcning  harmony  into  the  over- 
ture. Hut  through  the  din,  as  a 
door  to  the  lobby  swung  open 
eai^'  the  shrill  cry:  "Fxtry,  Kv 
try.  Auburn  beat  Georgia.  Smith- 
son  plays  big  ball." 


I  HOW  A  PEASANT  PLOTTETH  AGAINST  CERTAIN  HUNGRY  Sm| 
4  DENTS  AND  GAINETH  THAT  WHEREWITH  TO  PAY  HIS  TAXES  | 

I  IvhiTohs'  Notk.  This  story  was  sent  us  by  Mr.  10.  M.  Mason.  Auburn  '00,  now  of  Johns  Hopkins.  In  part  he  wrote:  "The  enclosed  story  is  too  ^ood  to  remain  unpublished.  It  ivas  written 
years  ajyo  by  an  A.  1'.  I.  student  who  had  undergone,  in  some  measure,  the  persecution  referred  to."  We  have  tfood  reason  to  believe  it  was  written  by  Prof.  W.  O.  Scro>r}rs  in  his  younger  il;c.-. 
and  it  is  left  to  the  reader  to  determine  whether  or  no  the  writer  has  sufficiently  imbued  his  tale  with  the  reality  that  certain  strenuous  events  must  necessarily  have  forced  upon  him.  f 


dwell  in 

■peasant 


I  bice  upon  a  til!)!'  there 
.1  eeriain  country  a  poor 
who  was  at  all  time-  hard  put  hi  it 
to  provide  hinisji'lf  with  the  where- 
withal lo  feed    his  g  I  wife  and 

bairns.  And  as  the  time  was  draw- 
ing nigh  when  the  shire  reeve  would 
come  anil  demand  of  him  the  tl'ib- 
kltc  due  unto  the  king,  anil  the  lord 
of  the  manor  wa>  about  to  send  his 
steward  to  eolleet  rent  id'  all  his 
retain  rs.  this  poor  peasant  was  be- 
come sonlv  troubled  and  began  to 
pas!  about  in  his  mind  as  to  how 
he  might  gal  her  unto  himself  enough 
shillings  to  pay  his  rent  and  taxes 
and  -lill  hiive  barley  bread  and 
cheese  for  his  good  woman  and  the 
>  child  ren. 

Vow  not  alar  oil'  from  where  this 
poor  peasant  dwell  there  stood  a 
great  city-,  ami  in  that  city  was  a 
college  whither  people  from  all 
parts  of  the  kingdom  sent  their  sons 
m  learn  the  nets  and  sciences  and 
acquire  all  the  wisdom  of  the  sages 
that  abode  there.  And  the  students 
thai  fame  In  this  college  were  fed 
beefsteak  seven  davs  in  the  week. 


and  did  loath  the  sight  of  i(.  And 
the  poor  peasant  knew  of  this.. 
Thereroforo  he  said  unto  himself: 
"Behold,  the  bind  which  1  till  run- 
neth by  the  highway,  and  in  that 
part  which  bbrdereth  on  the  high- 
way will  1  plant  great  and  sweet 
joints  of  the  can:'  which  eontaineth 
seventeen  per  eelit.  of  sugar.  And 
when  on  a  Sunday  afternoon  the 
students,  mad  with  hunger,  do 
escape  from  the  city  and  com  •  up- 
on the  highway  in  search  of  food, 
and  when  they  spy  my  cane  and  in 
their  desperation  do  greedily  fall  up- 
on it.  then  will  1  rise  from  my  hid- 
ing place  and  set  ifpou  theni  with 
my  flail :  and  1  will  not  let  up  nor 
spare  until  they  have  paid  me  their 
uttermost  farthing" 

And  it  was  even  so.  In  thitospririg 
the  peasant  planted .  him  groat 
-lalks  of  ribbon  cane  on  his  land 
which  borderoth  on  the  highway,  so 
that  all  men  passing  might  freely 
heboid  :  and  the  cane  grew  and  nour- 
ished, and  every  traveller  passing 
that  way  saw  great  joints  of  Sweet- 
ness above  the  ground.  On  -ix  davs 
did  the  poor  pea -ant  lill  hi-  eottor 


and  corn  :  and  on  the  seventh  did  he 
watch  bis  cane. 

Now  as  the  days  began  to  grow 
shorter,  the  students  returned  to 
the  college  from  ih  ir  homes  where 
tliev  had  spent  the  (log  days:  and 
after  not  many  days  they  began  to 
wax  hungry.  On  the  seventh  day 
the  poor  peasant  w  n(  as  was  his 
wont  lo  watch  his  cane,  and  behold 
it  was  ripe  and  ready  for  gathering. 
Then  did  he  grasp  bis  Hail  in  bis 
hands  and  did  hide  himself  behind 
a  hush,  and  lay  still.  Presently 
there  eanie  along  the  highway  live 
students,  who  espied  the  cane  and 
made  for  it  and  did  gather  them 
each  a  stalk;  And  a-  soon  as  the 
students  liad  stripped  the  leav.s 
from  the  -talk-  and  were  hulking 
ready  to  ease  their  hunger,  the  poor 
peasant  saw  that  it  was  time  to  be- 
stir him.  So  he  arose  and  made  at 
the  students  and  laid  on  blows  thick 
as  hail  and  -mote  the  students  hip 
and  thigh.  And  the  students  would 
!have  lied  hid  on  account  of  hunger 
were  weak,  and  could  not.  Then 
they  began  to  lose  courage  and  wist 
not  lio\v  to  resist,  and  fell  upon  their 


kne  s  and  began  lo  beg  for  mercy. 
And  the  poor  peasant  continued  his 
work  amain  even  until  he  was  quite 
spent;  and  when  he  was  fully  sat- 
isfied he  said  unto  them:  "Behold, 
give  nie  your  wallets  and  all  that 
fe  (3%!rt allied  therein,  else  1  turn  ye 
over  lo  the  bailiff  and  h  •  east  ye 
into  prison."'  And  it  was  near  the 
first  dav  of  (he  inonlh.  and  when 
the  students  had  gotten,  them  scrip 
from  their  homes  wherewith  to  pay 
their  hoard:  and  this  scrip  they  had 
with  them  in  their  wallets.  So  the 
poor  peasant  received  from  them 
each  his  wallet  with  the  scrip  there- 
in, and  sent  the  live  students  hack 
to  the  city,  bruised  and  weary. 

.Vow.  when  the  live  had  gone  their 
way.  (he.  poor  peasant  gathered  him 
up  bis  Hail  and  the  wallets  and  re- 
turned to  that  place  whence  he  had 
sallied  forth  upon  the  students. 
Soon  there  came  two  more  students 
an  hungered  like  the  first,  and  these 
likewise  he  fell  upon  <  \en  as  he*  had 
done  the  five,  and  sent  them  hack 
empty-handed  into  the  city.  And 
on  the  afternoon  of  each  seventh 
day  did  the  poor  peasant  hide  him- 


self near  the  cane :  and  In.  when- 
ever a  student  east  his  e\  upon  lh( 
cane,  him  he  straightway  fell  up- 
on and  required  of  him  his  wallet. 

Soon  1  be  poor  pea s:p it's. -AViuiel 
became  heavy  and  fat  with  the  full- 
ness thereof;  and  when  the  reeve 
and  the  steward  demanded  their 
dn  s.  he   paid   and   slid   had  tllill 

wherewith  to  gel  him  I'  I  for  his 

household.  And  no  long  r  did  In1 
live  on  black  bread  and  cheese.  Inn 
his  table  wa-  never  with"  1  meal, 
and  fish  and  fowl  and  rba-i  wcr.' al- 
ways in  abundance.  He  ^rave  In* 
children  each  a  silken  girdle,  and 
he  soon  became  known  as  .i  worthv 
franklin  of  bis  county.  A, id  eaeli 
spring  he  plants  him  lonj!  row*  ol 
cane  by  the  highway:  ami  at  tlic 
lime  of  each  harvest  main  niilein-- 
driven  thither  by  hunger,  receive  ■] 
sound  drubbing  at  his  hau  l-  and 
deliver  over  unto  him  their  wallet-, 
lest  he  set  the  bailiff  upon  I  hem. 

And  truly,  inethinketh  that  oiw 
stalk  of  cane  planted  by  Hie  llltfl'r. 
way  is  of  more  value  than  si,  score 
"rowing  unseen  in  the  swamp  I"'1" 
toni. 


By  WILL  A.  BRANAN. 
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PART  I. 

HE  lived,  she 
dwelt  among  the 
fortunate  beings 
who  came  in  con- 
tact with  her — 
they  were  both 
surei-f  that — she 
loved  certain  al- 
jnd  shaped,  chocolate  colored 
Ut  things  in  that  she  was 
jrtal  and  very  materialistic, 
,were  both  sure:  but 
fther  she  hard  ^t225E 
U  on  earth  fir  a  passing 


Jut  by  the 
p;?  under 
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.  of  those 
lowed  with 
mf  this  I 
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mis  and  was  hiding 
i he  filmy  texture  of 
just  happened  to  !>c 
rare  mortals  w*ho  are 
tin.'  qualities  of  Heav- 
hey  were  both  uncer-, 
Either  .one  or  hoth  of  them 
iho  same  swift  breath  eould  have 
,1  vuti  which  house  she  lived  in ; 
farthesl  one  to  the  right  as  you 
[own'  GiH  -i rcet,  the  one  that 
rs  so  white  HmSigh  the  green  of 
P trees  in  front  of  it.  and  against. 
[  dark  woods  behind.    It  was  the 
If  one  thVil  either  of  the  rivals 
u'lil  have  TrTfrrrrt  nt  night  wv;hm# 
anting  the  palings   or  whistling 
kfrp  his  courage  up.    flow  well 
lev  knew  that  house — how  well 
itv  knew  I !i.l>— Boh  who  was  more 
nportani  than  mother  or  brother — 
lob,  the  watch-dog.   He  was  a  con- 
lemeratioJ!  ftf  such  inharmonious 
Blotches  imd  yellow  strides  as  only 
(jog  would  take:  but  what  pretty 
aitics  they  called    him — for  her 
ike. 

When  the  rivals  came  upon  the 
vtv — tlmt  is,   ciime   to  Auburn, 
ir  Reynold's  home  held  many  at- 
ictions  for  the  students  of  Au- 
irn :  and    lie  feminine  portion  of 
ne  household  was  not  the  least  of 
hwc  attractions.    Now  us  old  Mrs. 
leynolds  was  rather  past  the  attrae- 
u>  age,  Jennie  Reynolds'  was  the 
uagnetic  needle  around  which  grav- 
ated  as  many  as  eould  possibly  be 
■ated  in  (lie  parlor  when  the  hos- 
tess was  nol  sitting    on  the  sofa. 
When  she  was,  the  sofa  was    in  de- 
mand and  crowded,  and  more  ac- 
ifliiiiuodiitioii  was  iherebv  afforded. 

Now  among  all  those  who  swore 
by  her  eyes  and  knew  not  what  color 
they  -wore  by.  there  were  two  who 
TCre  clipping  it  down  the  track  of 
licr  sweei  favour  together — to  all 
appearance  neck  and  neck  for  the 
goal  of  the  most  tender  light  in  her. 
'yes.  One  was  a  Varsity  man  with 
ii  big  A  mi  liis  sweater:  the  other 
was  a  scrub.,  a  member  of  that  as- 
sociation which  works  hard  and  sets 
what  littk  honor  there  is  after 
pot  has  been  scraped..- 

To  ferl  something  surging 
through  mie's  body,  like  white  fire: 
in  erotieh,  to  spring,  to  crouch 
again :  in  strain  every  muscle  a.s  if 
the  soul-strings  were  being  strung — 
thai  is  glorious— that  is  what  makes 
fop  blood  run  hoi  and  strengthens 
tlf  bean  ,,r  the  Yarsitv  man.  But 
tu  stand  i, nt  on  the  side-lines  and 
see  all  this  done— to  strain  the 
heart  without  moving  a.  muscle,  to 
have  iIm'  Mood  come  cold  to  the 
steaming  heart-  with  hardly  a 
io  warm  itself  against  a  ri- 


All  the  other  callers  hat 
the  Scrub,  one  n" 
alone  with  Jen itfi 
-Oh.  if  I  cotilil 
morrow's  game ! 


gone;  and 
the  rivals,  was 
Reynolds. 
1  only  play  in  to- 
• I ust  one  chances- 


one  trial!"  he  cried  appealingly— 
then  halt-laughingly.  "But  you  are 
not  the  coach,  are  you,  Jennie?" 

"No,  if  I  were — what .  place  is  it 
you  say  you  want  ?— Big  Bush,  Big 
Buck.  Whole  Back,  or  what  ?— just 
anything  you  say.  That  is,  except 
the  whole  eleven  ;  you  rcallv  eould- 
av  that,  could  -wn-J  W 


■'malii^ifif" 


l  hush,  Jennie,  you' 
pulse  go  too  rapid.  I  .eould  play  U 
(liable  himself,  if  1  had  you  to  help 
me  tackle.  He  would  hardly  mind 
yon  tackling  him.  the  old  sinner." 
The  Scrub  made  a  horrible  essay 
to  wink,  but  failed  miserably. 

"That  would  be  fine,  Henry:  Jen- 
nie Reynolds,  right  tackle  of  the 
Auburn  team  with  Henry  Stakely 
to  guard  her — zj.p,  zip:  but  serious- 
ly, Henry,  why  can't  you  play  to- 
morrow ?"'■ 

"It  is  none  of  your  most  devoted 
servant's  fault,  you  can  rest  as- 
sured, sweet  one:  that  big  bulk, 
JoIht-Mwk-V; -has  in v  position  on  ^htt 


to  lose  it 


fellow. 

quite 


n — 


lanei 


team  :  and  he  isn't  liabl 
— that's  all  there  is  to  it." 

"But  be  is  a  pretty  good 
Henry;  he  come-  to  sec  me 
often — in  fact — " 

"He  does,  eh?  T  bad  been  told 
he  packed  the  dirt  out  this  way  now 
and  then.  Well,  that's  another 
cookie  for  his  bash.  Oh  vos,  he  'is' 
a  very  good  fellow — star  player, 
and  all  that;  but  there  are  others, 
.Jennie,  you  know.'' 

"Among  whom  Mr.  Henry  Stake- 
ly is  not.  the  least  to  be  remembered. 
I  presume  you  would  have  me  un- 
derstand,'' and  Jennie  Reynolds 
laid  her  hand  tremulously  above  her 
heart,  and  Ix  nt  towards  him  in  a 
mock-bow. 

The  Scrub  was  on  his  knees  ne- 
fore  the  bow  was  half  finished  and 
placed  bis  bands  where  the  bow. 
had  if  given  the.  full  length  that 
chivalry  demanded,  was  to  end: 
but  Miss  Jennie  Reynolds  was  not 
to. he  caught  thus — she  came  just 
near  enough  to  draW  tlie  Scrub't 
breath  fast,  but  no  further.  T! 
with  a  soft  little  laugh  she  said. 
"Oh,  Henry !"_ 

"1  am  here — here  at,  your  roll  call 
as  ever,  little  one:  ask,  and  if.  shall 
be  given  you — that  is.  if  Henry 
Stakelyican  steal  it,"  , 

"Well.  Henry,  1  have  thought  of 
a  way  for  you  to  plav  to-morrow." 

"How's  that,  Jennie?  Out  with 
it — if  you  know  a  way.  for  your 
Henry  to  win  his  spurs,  he  would 
ride  the  horse  to  death  for  you." 

"Leave  it  to  me.  Just  be  oft  on 
the  foot-ball  field  to-morrow,  after- 
noon when  the  game  is  called. 
Quite  indifferently,  you  know;  but 
be  on  hand  in  case  you  are  needed." 
she  said,  laughing  low  as  if  she  re- 
membered a  joke. 

"Tell  ine  all  about  it,  Jennie. 
How  are  you  going  to  work  it  ?"' 
The  Scrub  was  rather  nervous. 

"You  go  ahead  and  do  some  walk- 
ing about  with  the  ball.  I'll  tell 
you  about  it  afterwards.  Tell  me 
good-night  now,  and  go."  She 
walked  out  to  the  gate  with  him — 
that  old  sagging  gate — perhaps  you 
have  seen  it — it  was  white  once 
with  little  curving  figures  on  it  and 
ivy,  green,  except  when;  lingering 
arms  bad  pressed  it. 

"Ob,  .Jennie — I  love  you — I  love 
you — oh.  God !  How  is  it  with 
you.  heart  of  my  soul  ?" 

She  did  not  answer  at  first — at 
least  you  could  hardly  hear  her: 
then  she  said  in  a  gasp  "Henry!" 
and  walked  back  toward  the  house. 


val  blood— that  is  the  part  of  the 
scrub— that  is  his  glory  without 
the  name. 

The  great  day  was  near  at  hand: 
Auburn'*  game  with  the  team  from 
tlie  East.  .John  Moray.  Auburn's 
Mg  Right  Guard,  trembled  for  joy- 
here  mii-  lijs  chance,  here  was  where 
lie  sp<  if  his  name  in  capitals  on 
Faun  '-  white  paper;  The  Scrub's 
feelings  toward  the  on-coming  game 
TCre  far  different  from  John  Mo- 
ray's >  he  was  Moray's  substitute  on 
the  team,  Moray  was  the  one  obsta-' 
de,  hi-  one  hindrance  to  a  place  on 

the  team,  and— well,  it  was  not  con-  PART  IT. 

ducive  to  his  love  for  John  Morav.       She  wrote  the  note  hurriedly- 
*    *    *    *  not  forgetting  to  dot  the  i's,  for  she 

It  was  the  night  before  the  game,  [knew  John    Moray    could  hardly 


er  ordinary 
was  ready  : 
decov : 


circumstances, 
there  it  was. 


read  uin 
Then  it 
the  little 


"Dear  Mr.  Morav : 

"1  have  thought  of  something 
which  might,  possibly  interest  you 
because  it  concerns  one  towards 
whom  you  always  manifested  a  txr- 
tain  degree  of  friendship — nay. 
something  a  little  more.  If  you 
will  come  this  afternoon  at  three 
o'clock  1  will  tell  you  what  it  is.- 
Your  friend. 


SOhDS. 


sent  him  her  signet-ring,  and 
now  stood  without  the  portajs- 


"That  will  bring  him  in  a.  hurry. 
He  will  probably  have  to  come  in 
his  foot-ball  togs:  then  for  the  fun 
detaining  him  tfll  after  the  game. 
It  is  rather  hard  on  the  poor  fel- 
low, but  1  promised  Henry,"  she 
mused,  after  she  had  addressed  the 
note  ami  sent  it  by  a  boy. 

.John  Moray  walked  quickly  up 
the  Reynold's  shaded  avenue,  rang 
the  hell  which  did  not  clang  quite 
as  loudly  as  did  his  heart  against 
the  door  of  his  breast.  When  had 
there'  ever  been  such  another  event 
in  his  life  as  this y^liow  long 
tjijs_sj)t'll.  1  liis  love  <rf-Jvrmio 
oius  ior  lil in .  John  Moray, 
last  :-'    The  queen  "of  Auburn  had 

he 
he, 

John  Moray — how  could  that  be? 

But  nevertheless,  he  braced  him- 
self up,  felt  for  the  pockets  which 
his  fool-ball  '--pants  did  not  have, 
and  -blushed  furiously  -  when  the 
waiting-maid  asked  him  into  the 
parlor.  Then  .Jennie  Reynolds 
came,  and  he  thought  of  all  the 
sweetest  words  in  his  vocabulary 
that  might,  possibly  squeeze  out  one 
honeyed  sentence.  Inn  they  would 
not. 

"Why,  Mr.  Moray— how  glad  1 
am  to  see  you."  She  sat  on  tlie 
edge  of  the  farthest  chair,  and 
glanced  down  as  if  confused. 

"I  s'pose  you  are — that  is— er.  I 
mean — I  am  well,  thank  you — how 
arc  you?"  When  Moray'  finished, 
he  felt  guilty  of  all  the  crimes  in 
the  calendar. 

"1  haven't  been  very  well  lately," 
she  answered.  "[  have  been  very 
sad — what  do  the  poets  call  it  when 
one  sits  and  dreams  and.  thinks  of 
something — some-one — " 

"I~ don't  know,  but — er — I  will 
ask  them  l*am  scheduled  for  a  game 
at  :{.:i(l— about.  that  note— it 
sounded  as  if  you  might  care  it  lit- 
tle—" 

yes!"  (Jennie  Reynolds 
as  if  sighs  were  cheap  and 
hearts  were  going  at  half  price.) 
"How  much  I  care!  Xo  one  will 
ever  know  but  my  king — my—" 

"That's  it— that's  the  idea.  You 
can  call  me  whatever  you  like,  and 
king  sounds  pretty,  too."  .John 
Morav  drew  his  chair  a  little  clos- 
er. "Miss  Reynolds — I  mean- 
may  T  call  you  Jennie  It's  such  a 
pretty  name— -just  suits  such  a 
pret — er — exquisite  person — I  mean 
lady." 

"Why.  Mr.  Moray— such  a 
charming  compliment,  and  from 
such  an  exquisite  lady.  T  mean,  gen- 
tleman himself.  If  I  were  sure 
that  yon  cared — " 

"That  I  cared!  Great  stars  of 
Jehosaphat!  Why  .Jennie,  my  love 
is  only  oxcx'ejjodby — "  (to  himself, 
"now  where  in  the  deuce  is  that 
pretty  sentence — oh,  yes) — by  my 
good  looks  (ehm-er-that  doesn't 
sound  exactly  right,  but  I  must  go 
ahead — now  I  have  started)  your 
angelic  face  is;  beautiful." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Moray,  I  am  so  pleased 
with  your  description  of  me,  but 
isn't  it  getting  rather  late?  You 
were  to  play  at  .1 :30,  and  it  is  now 
after  four." 

"Good,  Lord!  What  will  the 
coach  say?"  John  Moray  grabl>ed 
for  his  hat.  "I  am  too  late  for  the 
game;  but  Miss  Reynolds"  (he  had 
chilled  to  the  Jennie  part  of  it) 


"Oh 
sighed 


"before  I  go,  what  was  it  you  had- 

to  tell  me?" 

""Oh.  nothing.  Only  that  some- 
one might  play  in  your  place  on 
the  team  this  afternoon." 

"Rut  how — how  in  the  deuce  did 
you  know?"  John  Moray  became 
suddenly  excited.  "And  why  didn't1 
you  tell  me  sooner?" 

"Well,  l  hardly  knew  myself  till 
you  had  stayed  so  long  that  l  was 
sure  of  it.  And  I  hardlv  cared" 
(this  shvlv)  "(o  tell  vou." 

"Oh  yes.  I  see!"  Moray  stalked 
to  the  door-  —  %*a*|jfe^  ',  I  ;ui--. 
worse  than  stupid.  1  am  the  victim 
of  a  girl  !"  And  as  be  went  out  the 
girl  laughed  softly,  and  whispered 
"Henry !"  to  herself  in  the  long 
hanging  mirror  on  the  wall. 


the 
In 
was 
ud- 


*     *     *  a 

When  John  Moray  reached 
field  the  game  was  nearly  over 
answer  to  the  coach's,  "What 
the  matter.  Moray"  he  replied 
lenly,  "Got  tied  up.  and  couldn't 
get  here."  The  game  was  not,  a 
particularly  brilliant  one.  and  much 
rushing  gave  Auburn  only  ,\  slight- 
ly greater  score.  I Jjcnr v ffiSfa)"'1  v 
lid  not  ride"  bis  horse  fo"  deaih  as 


you  mean  ?" 
turning  first 
was  only  then 
his  convcrsa- 
evenirtg  with 


ic  fold  Jennie  Reynolds  he  would 
do,  though  he  had  several  hard  gal- 
lops and  one  good  run. 

Moray  hunted  Stakelv  up  when 
the  game  was  over.  Slakelv  was 
leaning  on  another  player  in  a 
group  .disi-u-.-ing  the  details  of  the 
game.  —Moray  1oiiehod-him  on,  the, 
arm  and  motioned  him  aside. 
Stakely  slightly  lifted  his  eye- 
brow- at  the  interruption,  hut  said 
nothing. 

"Stakely,  have  you  (he  honor  of 
the  acquaintance  of  Miss  Rey- 
nolds?" Moray  spoke  slowly  as  if 
weighing  well  each  word  ;  hut  there 
was  a  cool  glitter  in  his  eye  thai 
might  have  disturbed  the  equilib- 
rium of  the  other  had  he  seen  it. 

"I  have."  the  other  answered. 

"Perhaps  it  would  give  you  some 
satisfaction  to  know  that  you 
played  in  the  game  this  afternoon 
because  of  the  tender  solicitude 
manifested  in  your  behalf  hv  thi.- 
lady." 

"What— what  do 
Stakely  stammered, 
red,  then  white.  If 
t  hat  he'r'cmi  iiihereil 
Hon  of  the  previous 
Jennie  Reynolds. 

"What  I  mean  should  be  plain 
enough,  as  you  were  the  chief  re- 
cipient in  the  bestowal  qf  Miss  Rey- 
nold's interest.  In  other  words, 
she  sent  for  me  and  kept  me  away 
from  the  game — presumably,  for 
your  sake." 

"Cut  it  out — cut.  out  her 
and  we  will  have  it  some 
way.-"  Stakelv  was  very  pal 
steadied  himself  against  the 
walk  post. 

"Well,  as  you  will  have  it — some 
other  way.  Come  over  to  the  fount 
and  have  somehing  hot  to  drink." 
he  continued.  Stakely  followed 
him,  understanding  the  pretense. 

Now  everyone  knows  what  excel- 
lent hot  chocolate  Soda  Jim  puts 
up — brown,  not  too  light  or  too 
dark,  but  the  precise  shade  covered 
with  deep  yellow — a  cup  for  the 
gods,  if  they  did  but  know  it. 

"What  do  you  think  of  it?"  Mo- 
ray asked  before    their    lips  ha 
barely  touched  the  cup's  edges. 

"(Mi.  it  does  very  well."  Stakely 
.answered. 

"I  think  it  abominable.''  At  this 
Soda  Jim  glanced  covertly  at.  Mo- 
ray. "How  now?"  Moray  eontin- 
ui  d. 

"I  think  it  nice  enough,"  was 
Stakely  said. 

Moray  set  his  cup  down  with 
jar.    "Can  you  stand  there  and 
me  vou  like  it?    It's  rotten  stuff." 

"And  I— I  think  it  delightful.' 
Stakely  spoke  slowly,  watching  th 
black  come  and  go  in  Moray's  eye. 


name ; 
other 
and 

side- 


"l>o  you  tell  me  tlii-  after  what 
I  have  .-a id  about  it  ?"  Moray 
pressed  on. 

"I  say  it  is  e\-qui--itly  delight- 
ful," Stakely  replied. 

"Well — take  this."  Moray  reach- 
ed for  his  cup  of  chocolate  and 
Hung  it  out  at  arm's  length  at  the 
other.  Stakely  raised  hi-  own  cup, 
and  the  two  cups  caught  in  the  air 
and  crashed  to  the  floor. 

"Ah — and  that  will  not  do."  Mo- 
ray muttered — "this  '  will."  He 
«i light  at  his^pjO^MU^lrew  out  Ins 

Stakely s  face — lightly,  quickly,  so 
that  the.  point  just  touched  and 
stung  the  least  hit.  Then  with. 
"You  know  win  re  to  find  me,"  he 
walked  out  the  dour  and  down  the 
street. 

Stakely's  face  went  white  with 
little  hectic  spots  of  cdor  concen- 
trated here  and  there.  11'  had. half 
suspected  something  of  the  kind 
when  Moray  invited  him  to  drink, 
and  fully  suspected  it  when  Moray 
began  talking  about  ti,.-  chocolate; 
hul  the  sudden  shattering  of  the 
cups  bad  rather  dazed  liim  till  the 

^"-■}\  "f  ,iho  )iaiulkcite&ii{  h-wiu 

the  blood  to  his  face,  and  with  it  an* 
understanding  of  his  position. 

A  crowd  of  boys  pressed  around 
Stakelv.  excited,  quick  iu-  their  .-vin- 
pathy.  eager  tu  know  how  ii  hap- 
P  ned, — asking  more  questions  than 
they  themselves  could  have  an- 
swered bail  they  seen  it  :.ll. 

'-'-Yes — yes.  we  quarreled  over  the 
quality  of  Jim's  chocolate  here," 
Stakely  answered.  Soda  Jim  heard 
this,  and  said  nothing:  perhaps  In1 
suspected  thai  the  brown -depths  of 
his  chocolate  was  nqi  the  only 
brown — that  laughing  .yes  migln 
have  that  color  too.  . 

"Of  course  you  wili  fighl  him," 
the  crowd  urged,  half  afVaiAjJie 
wouldn't. 

"Yes— I.  will  rigid  him— of 
course,"  Stakely  replied  in  jerks. 
"Yes — of  course,"  he  r>  pea  fed  slow- 
l.v. 


BART  Hi 

"Jennie,  what  could  hivvo  made 
yon  do  such  a  thing  !  bad  no 
idea  that  night  of-  yo  r  intention. 
1  thought  it  a  mere  coincidence 
when  he  did  not  appea;  on  the  field 
the  afternoon  of  the  game,  lie  his 
insulted  mo:  the  spot' hums  yet 
where  he  -truck  mi — I  must  fight 
him.  Bui  he  had  very  good  provo- 
cation: tricked  by  a  girl,  and  laugh- 
ed at — tfrtr  I  know  you  laughed, 
didn't  vou  ?" 

"But.  Henry,  why  will  you  kara 
U>  fight  him?  Is  there  i<>  way — no 
way  to- to  temporize  matters?" 

"I  inusi  fight  him,  Jennie:  there's 
no  use  talking  about  that.  1  h;iye 
challenged  him.  lie  *aid  jmtah 
and  O'lhna's  bottom",  and  pistol- 
it  must  be.  P'Hara's  bottom  is 
about  as  good  a  place  to  burn  a 
fellow  up  in  as  you  pould  find  thi< 
side  of  hell.  I  don't  mind  being 
scorehed  a  little  .anyway."  :Stakely 
ended  with  a  horse  lauuii. 

"Oh.  Ilenry!"  Jennie.  Reynolds 
laid  her  band  on  Stakely's  arm  ami 
turned  her  face  away. 

"Well,  little  girl,  what  i-.  i'  ?" 
The  gray  in  Stakely's  eye  sof'ened 
the  least  bit.  "I  should  nevi  r  hayj 
joked  with  yon  about  such  a  tHn'g 
as  getting  Moray. out  of  the  game. 
I  was  in  fun:  hut  you  were  think- 
ing of  me,  were  you  imi,  little  one?" 

When  Stakely  wa>  Li  ne  the  girl 
sat  with  her  bead  iu  her  palms  be- 
fore the  fire  which  the  servant  had 
kindled  at  her  request  just  before. 
Stakelv  came.  The  re  d  of  the  fire 
dipped  into  the  dainty  i>Iue  of  hei 
dress,  lovingly,  caressingly,  putting 
little  gold  spangles  here  and  there, 
but  dared  not  touch  too  harshlv  the 
soft  white  velvet  of  1<  r  neck  and 
the  nameless  fabric  a!;ov».  "What 

( Continued  on  Eighth,  Pugf.) 
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"'And  yet  you  arc 
him  mi  account  of  it- 
-lie  asked  brokenly. 

"To  whom  (In  you 
I  here  are  several  in 
aiice  whom  1  might 
yes,  I  am  going  to 


going  to  (igl.ii 
-are  you  hot  ?' 

re  Tor  by  liim  : 
mv  aequaint- 
ffeht.  But— 
HgTil    him — if 
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on  our  subscription  list  by  Xmas.  If 
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it  worth.    On  this  issue  we  have  done 


you  mean   1 1  nry  Stnkcly. 

she  hung  her  head.  Then  she 
gasped  softly*,  holding  out  her 
hands  hulf-ploadingly — "Don't — oh, 
please  don't."  ' 

"How  can  you  ask  me  not  to?" 
lie  demanded  sternly.  "How  can 
you?  Besides,  ho  has  challenged 
me:  we  arc  to  have  one  round  with 
pistols  in   O'llara's  bottom  Katur 


I) 


o..ul  tl  would  en 
"Fi  r  Ihi -  :"•  s' 

iUUl  I  ;  uiug  ]'.i  i- 

I'.HfinsAi  d  a  tinv 
'threat. 

•'..  :  -  by   (iod-  „ 
heart — v.  .     Q  i(  ,|,,|. 
not  sell  hiin-i-  ;  for  mi 
he's  the  devil's  for  ,„ 
heart  of '-blood.  Miss 
your  selu  me  has  run  it 
I  ,uo?"    His  voice  «ns 
pained. 

"Yes."  slic  ,'gaspi 
"you  iniiv  go." 

(To  he  eoi 


s  heart 
asked 
' r  tuwafui 
nrt-locket  at 


i  ha- 
Moray 
led  m 

tll;l5 

course;  ii, 
liarsh 


is  if 
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ity;   and  we  wish  to  thank  Mr.  George 

j  Dun<Utv*~-  '-- ^i-^^lrtj^j^  head- 
line "Osange  and  Blue^"iKd  several 

j  other  head-lines;  also  Mr.  A.  G.  Jones 
for  several   pictures  of  foot-ball  men. 
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out  this  issue.  It  has  cost  us  fifty  dol- 
lars besides  incidental  expenses.  Of 
course  every  issue  does  not  cost  like 
this;  but  if  we  get  out  sixteen  or  seven- 
teen issues  you  can  see  where  we  stand 

j  even  if  every  man  (four  hundrei  and 
fifty  subscribes.    Bu:    that    is   not  the 


-that  is,  if  tfn'  moon  is 
clear — even  a  little— so  that  we  can 
see  each  other  at  twentv  paces." 

"Oh."  she  cried  excitedly,  "who 
will  give  viiu  the  mjJTTc^^i t  h  which 
to  I  '  ■ '  "  'gT^&Ss&Sp1 

"!"h,-Kc  (he  honor  of  selecting  the 
pistol-  -providing  the  ammunition, 
and  choosing  the  phu-i — il  that  ;- 
w  hat  you  mean  ?'' 

"Can't  you  put  shell-  that  won'l 
shoot  ill  the  pistols? — empty  slu 
or  something!*"'  she  asked  eagerly 

"Blanks,  you  mean.  Well.  I 
iiiii/lil  do  something  of  the  sort  :  bill 
il  is  not-verv  probable.     1  did  nol 
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strike  him  ill  the  face  for  anwisu'eli 

question    if  we  please  you  the  expens.  s    |Ynf'e' n- "tllffl 

lefuiie  Remolds    bon |  towards 
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I  Miss  J  nnie  Reynolds  of  Alton 


Continued  from  Seventh  Page.~) 


'  ran  1  do  to.  Ji  l|i  him — whal  can  I 
do'?"  site  ; i - k i ■  1 1  her-elf    over  an.! 

,  over,  "lie  1 )  1  IT- 1  not  i  lig.|li — he 
riu'ghl  he  hurt,  and  I  would  l.e  the 

-  WVUSO  of   it."     Son   s!u.  e\elaiiu.  d.  | 

,  t  'Ii,  yes —  I  rftrve  ii."    Tie  n  she  sat 
ill  m  -link  I'm-  a  long  while :  then  ; 
'she  sjirauu  half-wav  lip.      --|  \y\\i 
-mid  for  John  Mi'u-ay  a.^ain  :  he  wil! 

!  hatdlv  eoine..  Inil  I  will  see."  And.- 
she  elaiieed  at   the  I'aee  Over  ihi 

j  miih-llo  to  stfi  if  Hie  e'linrirts    au  '  • 

'  dfestm.s  relit  ettnl  i.hei-e  were  (he  :ma- 
of  |[i'o.<f  nhv  L'i  Ii  l-mjrling  in  h  i 
'tij  e  of;  llesh.    Th  n  the  feil  blorii  1 
■  ri  |it  to  t he  -ol't  ivon  of  her  in'ek. 

It  l  a  lid  Up.  till  «he  ~;j  i«l  to  her-el  •'  • 


Hi.  how  mean  1  aiii !-  -I  am  a  \  i! 
iji~    I  mean — "  she  sn'iilinjrh  iijiol 


ofrizecl  to 
Ijiin-e.-s  " 


the  heiirlh-rui 


it 


When  Moray  tv  reived  Jennie 
Reynolds'  seeond  note  to  eorne  to 
-ee  her— -not  quite  so  open  a>  ihe 
first,  but  with   (ho    same  hidden 

meaning,  the  >        ohscuro  pnuni-e. 

he  threw  it  down  in  eontempi. 
"She  iii 1 1 - 1  think  I  am  a  fool  ah'oul 
her,"  he  gaspetl.  "She's  prettv  : 
and  I—  well.  I  did  care  a  Utile  for 
her.  hul  I  am  not  «o  uullihle  as  all 
that!"  A-  an  niter-thought. 
"There's  no  game  she  can  cheat  me 
out  of  eoin'ciding  with  the  date  id' 
the  invitation."  lie  picked  up  the 
note  and  re-read  it.  "Perhaps  she 
has  repented."  he  reflected.  "I'll 
get  satisfaction  out  of  Stakelv  Sat- 
urday night  anyway.  If  she  wishes 
to  prolong  the  game  with  Stakclv 
as  her  hijrh  lord  and  protector,  it's 
all  right  with  me." 

So  it  was  that  Moray  again  rang 
the  Reynolds'  door-hell,  and  this 
lime  Jennie  Reynolds  answered  h 
herself.  The  preliminaries  were 
few  and  quickly  dispatched:  she 
held  her  hand  eagerly  out  to  him 
and  he  straightened  with  a  si  ill'  how. 
When  they  were  seated  in  the  par- 
lor she  began  :  "I  >etii  for  you  to 
make  nil— an  explanation." 

"There   is   none  Heeded — nolle  ill 

the  least."    Moray  spoke  quietly. 

"Hut  there  is.  yon  know  whal  1 
have  (lone,  and  perhaps  you  know 
tin*,  reason.  The  reason  was^ — " 
Jennie  Reynolds  trembled  all  over: 
and  laughed  a  little  hysterically — 
'Can  you  forgive  m6-  this  once?" 

"There  is  nothing  to  forgive — 
nothing  that  1  can  auk  of  nun." 


her  breath  came  quickb 


Iter 
hot 


d  it 


-eellKil  to 


Red  and  white, 
Will  treat  you  right; 
Come  and  try, 
Will  surely  buy. 
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Will  You 


We  call  your  attention,  to  the  fart 
that  we  are  still  representing-  The  Con- 
tinental Tailoring  Co.,  one  of  the  test 
of  Chicago.  Fit  and  workmanship  guar- 
anteed. 

Books  ] 

The  "Regal"  Shoe  gives  both  com- 
fort and  service. 

Stationery 

A  full  assortment  of  picture  mould- 
ing just  received,  also  a  beautiful  line  of  * 
ready  framed  pict tires. 

?  Give  .Us  Your  Order 
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